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THE 
PREFACE 


FE old and infirm have at leaft this 
'T privilege, that they can recal to their 
minds thofe fcenes of joy in which they once _ 
delighted, and ruminate over their patt plea- 
fures, with a fatisfaGtion almoft equal to the 
firft enjoyment. For thofe ideas, to which 
any agreeable fenfation is annexed, are eafily- 
excited ; as leaving behind the moft {trong 
and permanent imprefiions. The amufements 
of our youth are the boaft and comfort of 
our declining years. The ancients carried’ 
this notion even yet further, and fuppofed 
their heroes in the Elyfian Fields were fond 
of the very fame diverfions they exercifed on 
earth. Death itfelf could not wean them from - 
the accuftomed fports and gayeties of life, 


Pars in gramineis exercent membra palefiris, 
Contendunt ludo, et fulvd luétantur arend : 
Pars pedibus plaudunt choreas, et carmina dicunt. 
Arma procul currufque viritm miratur intanes. 
J A 2 Stant 


1V PREFACE, 
Stant terra defixehafle, paffimque foluti 


| Per campos pafcuntur equi. Que gratia currim — 
Armorumque fuit vivis, que cura nitentes | 
Pafcere equos, cadem fequitur tellure repiftos. 
eg ee” oe ig. Pw aR fEneid. VI, 
, Part on the graily.cirque their pliant limbs - 
In wreftling exercife, or on the fands 
Struggling difpute the prize. Part lead the ring, 
Or fwell the chorus with alternate lays. 
. The chief their ‘arnis admires, their empty ¢ars, 
Their lances fix’d in earth. Th? anharne6s’d fteeds 
- Graze unreitrain’d 5 horfes, and cars, and arms, 
All the fame fond defires, and pleafing cares, 
“ Sul haunt their fhadés, and after‘ death furvive. 


i hope therefore I may be indulged (even by 
the more grave and cenforious part°of man- 
kind) if at my leifure hours, Erun over, in my 
elbow-chair, fome: of thofe chaces,’ which 
were once the delight of a more vigorous ace. 
It.is an entertaining, ‘and (as I conceive) a 
very innocent amiufement. The refult of thefe 
rambling imaginations will be found in the 
following poem which if equally’ diverting 
to my readers, as to myfelf, I hall have 
gained my end. [ have intermixed the pre- 
ceptive paris with fo many defcriptions and 
digreffions ia’ the Georgick. manner, that I 
hope they ‘will not be tedious. I am fure 


PRE F Ai CF 2 
théy are very neceffary to be well aunderftood 
by any gentleman, who would enjoy ‘this 
noble fport ih full perfe€tion. In this at leat 
Y may comfort myfelf, that T cannot trefpafs 
upon their patiencé more than MarKkuam, 
Brome, and the other profé writers upon 
this fubject. | 


Ir is moft certain, that hunting was the 
exercife of the greateft heroes in antiquity. 
By this they formed themfelves for war; and 
their exploits again{t wild beafts were a pre- 
lude to their other victories. XENnopHon 
fays, that almoft all the ancient heroes, Nzs- 
Tor, THEszus, Castor, Poitux, Unysszs, 
DioMEDES, ACHILLES, Ee. were Mabslad 
Kuymyeosav, difciples of hunting; being taught 
carefully that art; as what would be highly 
ferviceable to them in military difcipline. 
AEN. CyneceTic. And Puiny obferves, 
thofe who were defigned for great captains, 
were firlt taught certare cum fugacibus feris 
curfu, cum audacibus robore, cum callidis afturs 
to conteft with the {wiftelt wild beafts, in 
fpeed; with the boldeft, in ftrength; with 
the moft cunning, in craft and fubtilty. Pun. 


Panrcyr. And the Roman emperors, in 
A 3 thofe 
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thofe monuments they ereéted to tranfinit 
their actions to future ages, made no {cruple 
to join the glories of the chace to their mott 
celebrated triumphs. Neither were their 
poets wanting to do juftice to this heroick 
exercife, Befide that of Oppran in GreeK, 
we have feveral poems in Latin upon hunt- 
ings GRATIUS was contemporary with 
OviD 3, as appears by this verfe, 


. Aptaque venanti Gratius arma dabit, 
Bas | nos to Lip, IV. Pont. 


\ Grartrus fhall arm the huntfmen for the chace. 


But of his works only fome fragments re- 
main. There are many others of more mo- 
dern Date. “Amongft thefe NEMESIANUS, 
who feems very much fuperior to GRATIUs, 
though of a more degenerate age. Butonly 
a fragment of his firft book is preferved. We 
might indeed have expeéted to have {een ig 
treated more at large by Vircir in his third 
Georgick, fince it is exprefsly part of his fub- 
ject. But he has favoured us only with ten 
verfes; and what he fays of dogs, relates 
wholly to greyhounds and maftiffs, 


~ Veloces 


PREFACE, vit 
~ Palaces Sparte catulos, acremque Maloffume 
Geor, Ill. fy 


The greyhound fwift, and matftif’s furious breed. 


And he direéts us to feed them with butter- 
milk. Pafee fero pingui. He has, it is true, 
touched upon the Chace in the 4th and 7th 
books of the AEnéid. But it is evident, that 
the art of hunting 1 is very different now, from 
what it was in his days, and very much al- 
tered and improved i in thefe latter ages. It 
does not appear to me that the ancients had 
any notion of purfuing wild beafts by the 
{cent only, with a regular and well-difciplined 
pack of hounds; and therefore they muft 
have paffed for poachers amongft our 
modern fportfmen. The mufter-roll given 
us by Ovin, in his ftory of Act Zon is of all 
forts of dogs, and of all countries. And the 
defcription of the ancient hunting, as we find 
it in the antiquities of Pere de Montravcon 
taken from the Sepulchre of the Nasos, and 
the Arch of Constantine, has not the leaft 
trace of the manner now in ule. 


“TE ever che’ ancients mention dogs fol- . 
lowed by the fcent, they mean no more than 
A 4 finding 


vill PRE F Asc © 

finding out the game by the nofe of one fingle 
dog. This was as muchas they knew of the 
odora canum vis. Thus Nemesranus fays, 


, Odorato nofcunt veftigia prato. 
Atque etiam leporum fecreta cubilia monftrant, 


They challenge on the mead the recent ftains, 
. find trail the hare unto her fecret form. 


Opptan has a long defcription of thefe dogs 
in his firft book, from ver. 479 to 526. And 
here, though he feems to defcribe the hunt- 
ing of the hare by the {cent through many 
turnings and windings; yet he really fays no 
more, than that one of thofe hounds, which 
he calls ixvevTiges, finds out the game. For 
he follows the fcent nofurther than the hare’s 
form; from whence, after he has ftarted her, 
he purfues her by fight. I am indebted for 
thefe two-laft remarks to-a reverend-and very 
learned gentleman, whofe judgment in the 
belles lettres nobody difputes, and whofe ap- 
probation gave me the affurance te publifh 
this poem, 


Opptan alfo obferves, that the beft fort of 
thefe finders were brought from Britain $ 
| this: 


PREFACE Bm 
this ifland having always been famous (as ‘i¢ 
is at this day) for the beft breed of hounds, 
for perfons the beft fkilled in the art of hunts 
ing; and for horfes the moft enduring to fol- 
low the chace. It is therefore ftrange that 
none of our poets have yet thought it worth 
their while to treat of this fubjeét; which is 
without doubt very noble in itfelf, and very 
well adapted to receive the moft beautiful 
turns of poetry. Perhaps our poets have no 
great genius for hunting. Yet I hope, my 

rethren of the couples, by encouraging this 
firft, but imperfect, effay, will thew the 
world they have at leaft fome tafte for 
poetry. | 

Tue ancients efteemed hunting, not only 
as.a manly and warlike exercife, but as 
highly conducive to health. The famous 
GaLen recommends it above all others, as 
not only exercifing the body, but giving de- 
hight and emtertainment to the mind. And 
he calls the inventors of this art wife men, 
and well-fkilled in human nature. 7d. de 
parve pile exercitio. » 


Tue gentlemen, who are fond of a gingle 
at the clofe of every verfe, and think no poem 
truly 

6 
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truly rufical but what is in rhime, will her& 
find themfelves difappointed. If they be 
pleafed to read over the fhort preface before 
the Parapise Lost, Mr. Smitn’s poem in 
memory of his friend Mr. Joun Puitips, 
and the Archbifhop of CAmpray’s letter to 
Monfieur Fonreneiie, they may probably, 
be of another opinion. For my own part, I 
fhall not be afhamed to follow the example. 
of Mitton, Puitirs, THomson, and all 
our beft tragick writers. 


_ Some few terms of art are difperfed here 
and there ; but fuch only as are abfolutely 
requifite to explain my fubjeé&t. I hope in 
this the criticks will exeufe me; for I am 
humbly of opinion, that the affectation, and 
not the neceflary ufe, is the proper object of 
their cenfure. | 


_ But [have done. I know the impatience 
of my brethren, when a fine day, and the 
confort of the kennel, invite them abroad. 
I fhall therefore leave my reader to fuch di- 
verfion, as he may find in the poem itfelf. 


biti | kinage, fegnes, 
ARumpe moras 3 vocat ingenti clamore Citharan, 
Taygetigue 


FREER RCE xi 


Taygetique canes, domitrixque Epidaurus equorum >; 
Et vox affenfue nemorum ingeminata remugit, ~~ 


Vira. Georg. III, 


_._ . Hark, away, - 
.* €aft far behind the lingring cares of life. 
 Ciru Ron Calls aloud, and in full cry 
Thy hounds, Taycerus. Eprpaveus trains 
- For us the gen’rous fteed ; the hunter’s fhouts, 
And chearing cries, aflenting woods return, 


f wi J 


TO 


WILLIAM SOMERVILE, Ef; 


ON HIS POEM CALLED 
| HE a) A CE: 


HILE you, Sir, gain the ftcep afcent te 
fame, 

And honours due to deathlefs merit claim ; 
Toa weak Mufe a kind indulgence lend, 
Fond with just praife your labours to commend, 
And tell the world, that SomeRvixe’s her friend. 
Her incenfe guiltlefs of the forms of art 
Breathes al] the huntfman’s honefty of heart ; 
Whofe fancy ftill the pleafing fcene retains 
Of Epric’s villa and ARDENNA’s plains: 
Joys, which from change fuperior charms receiv’d . 
The horn hoarfe founding by the lyre reliev’d: 
When the day crown’d with rural chafte delight, 
Refigns obfequious to the feftive night ; 
The feftive night awakes th’ harmonious lay, 
And in fweet verfe recounts the triumphs of the day, 


: 


STRANGE! 


{ xiii J 
_ STRANGE! that the Bririsu Mufe foul 
leave fo long, 
The Chace, the fport of Brrrain’s kings, unfung! 
Diftinguith’ dland! by Heavy’ n indulg’d to breed 
The ftout, fagacious hound, and gen’rous fteed 5 
In vain! while yet no bard adorn’d our ifle, 
To celebrate the glorious fylvan toil. 
For this what darling fon fhall feel thy fire, 
God of th’ unerring bow, and tuneful lyre? 
Our vows are heard—Attend, ye vocal throng, 
SoMERVILE meditates th’ advent’rous fong. 
Bold to attempt, and happy to excell, 
His num’rous verfe the huntfman’s art fhall tell. 
From him, ye British youths, a vig’ rous race, 
Imbibe the various fcience of the chace; 
And while the well-plann’d fyftem you admire, 
Know BRUNSWICK only could the work infpire: | 
A Georgick Mufe awaits AucusTan days, 
And SomErvites will fing, when FREDERICKS 
give the bays, | 
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JOHN NIXON, | 
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‘* 
TO Bs SS ee ee Boe Be 
NCE more, my friend, I touch the trem- 
bling lyre; 

And in my-bofom feel poetic fire. 
Far thee I quit the laws more rugged ways, 
To pay my humble tribute to thy lays. + 
What, tho’ I daily turn each learned fage, 
And labour through the unenlighten’d page: 
Wak'd. by thy lines, the borrow’d flames I feel, 
As flints give fire when aided by the fteel. 
Tho’ in fulphureous clouds of {moke confin’d, | 
Thy rural fcenes fpring frefh into ny mind. 
Thy genius in fuch colours paints the chace, 
The real to fictitious joys give place. 
When the wild mufick charms my ravifh’d ear, 
How dull, how taftelefs HANDEL’s notes appear ! 
Ev'n pt SA s felf the palm refigns, 
_ He a: i a to one mufick of ree lines. 


» 


- 
’ 


If 
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If friends to poetry can yet be found; 

Who without blufhing fenfe prefer to found; 
‘Then let this foft, this foul- -enfeebling band, 
Thefe warbling minftrels quit che beggar’d land. 
They but a momentary joy impart, 

Tis you, who touch the foul, and warm the hearte 
How tempting do thy fylvan {ports appear! 
Ev’n wild Ambition might vouchfafe an ear, 
Might her fond luft of pow’r a while compofe, » 
And gladly change it for thy {weet repofe. 
No fierce, unruly fenates, threaten here, 

No axe, no f{caffold, to the view appear, t 
No envy, difappointment, and defpair, 

Here, bleft viciffitude, whene’er you pleafe, 

You NEP from exercife to learned eafe ; 

Turn o’er each claflick page, each beauty trace, 
The mind unwearied in the pleafing chace. 

Oh ! would kind Heav’n fuch happinefs beftow, 
Let fools, let knaves, be mafters here below, _ 
Grandeur and place, thofe baits to catch the wile,’ 
And all their pageant train, I pity and defpife. 4 


J. TRACY,, 


fhe ARGUMENT of the Fir Book. 


i id E fubjed? propofed. Addrefs to his Reyal High- 
nefs the Prince. The origin of hunting, The 
rude and unpolifbed manner of the firft hunters. Beafis 
at firft hunted for food and facrifice. The grant made 
by God to man of the beafts, &c. The regular manner 
of hunting firft brought into this ifland by the Nore 
MANS. The bef? hounds and beff horfes bred here. The 
advantage of this exercife to us, as iflanders, Addrefs 
fo gentlemen of eftates. Situation of the kennel and its 
feveral courts. The diverfion and employment of bounds 
inthe kennel. The di ifferent forts of hounds foreach 
different chace. Defcription of a perfec? hound. OF 
Sizing and forting of hounds, the middle-/ized hound res 
commended. Of the large deep-mouth’d hound for 
bunting the flag and otter. Of the lime-hound ; their 
zife on the borders of ENGLAND and ScoTLAND. 4 
phyfical account of feents. Of good and bad Seenting days. 
_ 4 foo admonition to my brethren yf the couples. 
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HE Cxace I fing, Hounds, and their va- 

«8 rious breed, 

And no lefs various ufe. O thou Great Prince! 

Whom Camsria’s tow’ ring hills proclaim their 
lord, 

Deign thou to hear my bold, inftructive fong. 

While grateful citizens with pompous fhew, 5 

Rear the triumphal arch, rich with th’ exploits 

Of thy illuftrious houfe; while virgins pave 

Thy way with flow’rs, and, as the Royal Youth 

Pafling they view, admire, and figh in vain; 

While crowded theatres, too fondly proud 10 


Of their exotick minftrels, and fhrill pipes, 
B The 
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The price of manhood, hail thee with a fong, 
And airs foft-warbling ; my hoarfe-founding horn 
Invites thee to the Chace, the fport of kings ; 
Image of war, without its guilt. The Mufe 15 
Aloft on wing fhall foar, conduct with care 

Thy foaming courfer o’er the fteepy rock, 

Or on the river bank receive thee fafe, 

Light- bounding o’er the wave, from fhore to fhore. 
‘Be thou our great protector, gracious Youth! 20 
And if in future times, fome envious prince, 
Carelefs of right and guileful, fhou’d invade 

Thy Briratin’s commerce, or fhou’d ftrive in vain 
To wreft the balance from thy equal hand ; 

Thy Hunter-train, in chearful green array’d, 25 
(A band undaunted, and inur’d to toils) 

Shall compafs thee around, die at thy feet, 

Or hew thy paflage thro’ th’ embattled foe, 

And clear thy way to fame ; infpir’d by thee 
‘The nobler chace of glory fhall purfue 30 


Thro’ fire, and {moke, and blood, and fields of death. 
NATURE, 


— FEE CHACE. . 3 
NATURE, in her produ@tions flow, afpires 
By juft degrees to reach Petfection’s height : 
So mimick Art works leifurely, till Time 
Improve the piece, or wife Experience give 33 
The proper finithing. When Nimrop bold, 
‘That mighty hunter, firft made war on beats, 
And ftain’d the wood-land green with purple dye; 
New, and unpolifh’d was the hunt{man’s art ; 
No ftated-rule, his wanton will his guide. ~ 40 
With clubs and ftones, rude implements of war, 
He arm’d his favage bands, a multitude 
Untrain’d ; of twining ofters form’d, they pitch 
Their artlefs toils, then range the defert hills, 
And fcow’r the plains below ; the trembling herd 45 
Start at th’ unufual fviind and clam’rous fhout 
Unheard before; furpriz’d alas! to find 
Man now their foe, whom erft they deem’d theirlord, 
But mild and gentle, and by whom as yet . 
Secure they graz’d. Death ftretches o’er the plain 50 | 
6 B 2 Wide- 
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4 THE CHACE. Booxl. 
Wide-wafting, and grim flaughter red with blood: 
Urg’d on by hunger keen, they wound, they kill, 
‘Their rage licentious knows no bound ; at laft 
Encumber’d with their fpoils, joyful they bear 
Upon their fhoulders broad, the bleeding prey. 55 
Part on their altars fmokes a facrifice 

To that all-gracious Pow’r, whofe bounteous hand 
Supports his wide creation ; what remains 

On living coals they broil, inelegant 

Of tafte, nor fkill’d as yet in nicer arts 60 
Of pamper’d luxury. Devotion pure, 

And ftrong neceffity, thus firft began 

The chace of beafts: tho’ bloody was the deed,, 
Yet without guilt. For the green herb alone 
Unequal to fuftain man’s lab’ring race, 65 
* Now ev'ry moving thing that liv’d on earth 
Was granted him for food. So juft is Heay’n, 


To give us in proportion to our wants. 


* Gen. chap. ix. ver. 3. 


Book I; THE CHACE 5 
Or chance or induftry in after-times 

Some few improvements made, but fhort as yet 70 

Of due perfection. In this ifle remote | 

Our painted anceftors were flow to learn, 

To arms devote, of the politer arts 

Nor {fkill’d nor ftudious; till from Neustrra’s 

coalts 

Victorious WILLIAM, to more decent rules 75 

Subdu’d our Saxon fathers, taught to fpeak 

The proper diale&, with horn and voice 

To chear the bufy hound, whofe well-known cry 

His lifPning peers approve with joint acclaim, 

From him fucceffive huntfmen learn’d to join 80 

In bloody focial leagues, the multitude 

Difpers’d, to fize, to fort their various tribes, 


To rear, feed, hunt, and difcipline the pack, 


Hatz, happy Brrrain! highly favour’d ifle, 
And Heav’n’s peculiar care! To thee ’tis giv’n 85 


B 3 To 


& FHE CHA CE: Book I. 


To train the fprightly fteed, more fleet than thofe 
Begot by winds, or the celeftial breed 

That bore the great Petrpes thro’ the prefs 

Of heroes arm’d, and broke their crowded ranks$ 
Which proudly neighing, with the fun begins go 
Chearful his courfe; and ere his beams decline, 
Has meafur’d half thy furface unfatigued, 

In thee alone, fair land of liberty ! 

Is bred the perfeG@ hound, in fcent and fpeed 

As yet unrivall’d, while in other climes 95 
Their virtue fails, a weak degen’rate race. 

In vain malignant fteams, and winter fogs 

Load the dull air, and hover round our coafts, 
The huntfman ever gay, robuft, and bold, 
Defies the noxious vapour, and confides 100 
In this delightful exercife, to raife 


His drooping herd and chear his heart with joy. 


ide 6 vig’rous youths, by fmiling Fortune plete 
With large demefnes, hereditary wealth, 
Heap’d 


Boox I. THE CHAC Es vi 
Heap’d copious by your wife fore-fathers care, 1o5 
Hear and athe : ! while I the means reveal 
T’enjoy thofe re en for the weak too ftrong, 
Too coftly for the poor: To rein the ftced 
Swift-ftretching o’er the plain, to chear the pack 
Op’ning in conforts of harmonious joy, 110 
But breathing death. What tho’ the gripe fevere 
Of brazen-fifted Time, and flow difeafe 
Creeping thro’ ev’ry vein, and nerve unftrung, 
Afflict my fhatter’d frame, undaunted Ail, 

Fix’d as a mountain afh, that braves the bolts 115 
Of angry Jove; tho’ blafted, yet unfallen ; 2 
Still can my foul in Fancy’s mirrour view 

Deeds glorious once, recal the joyous fcene 

In all its fplendors deck’d, o’er the full bowl 
Recount my triumphs paft, urge others on 120 
With hand and voice, and point the winding way: 
Pleas’d with that focial {weet garrulity, 


The poor difbanded vet’ran’s fole delight. 
Ba First 


$ THE CHA CE. Boox I. 


Frrst let the Kennel be the huntfman’s care, 
Upon fome little eminence erect, 125 
And fronting to the ruddy dawn; its courts 
On either hand wide op’ning to receive 
The fun’s all-chearing beams, when mild he fhines, 
And gilds the mountain tops. For much the pack 
(Rous’d from their dark alcoves) delight to ftretch, 
And bafk, in his invigorating ray: 131 
Warn’d by the ftreaming light, and merry lark, 
Forth rufh the jolly clan ; with tuneful throats 
They carol loud, and in grand chorus join’d 
Salute the new-born day. For not alone 135 
- ‘The vegetable world, but men and brutes 
Own his reviving influence, and joy 
At his approach. Fountain of light! if chance 
Some envious cloud veil thy refulgent brow, 

In vain the mufes aid, untouch’d, unftrung, 140 
Lies my mute harp, and thy defponding bard 
Sits darkly mufing o’er th’ unfinifh’d lay. 

Let 
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Let no CorINTHIAN pillars prop the dome, 
A vain expence, on charitable deeds 
Better difpos’d; to clothe the tatter’d wretch, 145 
Who fhrinks beneath the blaft, to feed the poor 
Pinch’d with affictive want: For ufe, not ftate, 
Gracefully plain, let each apartment rife. 
O’er all let cleanlinefs prefide, no fcraps 
Beftrew the pavement, and no half-pick’d bones, 
To kindle fierce debate, or to difguft : 151 
That nicer fenfe, on which the fport(man’s hope, 
And all his future triumphs muft depend. ne. 
Soon as the growling pack with eager joy mes 
Have lapp’d their fmoking viands, morn oreve, 155 
- From the full ciftern Iead the ductile ftreams, » 
To wath thy court well-pav’d, nor fpare thy pains, 
For much to health will cleanlinefs avail, thos’ 
Seek’ft thou for hounds to climb the rocky fteep, 


And brufh th’ entangled covert, whofe nice {cent 160 


O’er greafy fallows, and frequented roads 
Can 


to THE CHACE Boor Ed 
Can pick the dubious way? Banifh far off 


Fach noifome ftench, let no offenfive {mel] 
Invade thy wide inclofure, but admit 


The nitrous air, and purifying breeze. 165 


Water and fhade no lefs demand thy care: 
In a large fquare th’ adjacent field inclofe, 
There plant in equal ranks the {preading clei, 
Or fraprant lime; moft happy thy defign, 
| j If at the bottom of thy fpaciots court, 170 
A large canal fed by the cryftal brook, 
From its tranfparent bofom fhall rele 
Downward thy ftru€ture and inverted grove. 
Here when the fun’s too potent gleams annoy 
The crowded kennel, and the drooping pack 175 
Reftlefs and faint, loll their unmoiften’d tongues, 
And drop their feeble tails ; to cooler fhades 
Lead forth the panting tribe; foon fhalt thou find 
The cordial breeze their fainting hearts revive : 


Tu- 
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Tumultuous foon they plunge into the ftream, 180 
There lave their reeking fides, with greedy joy 
Gulp down the flying wave, this way and that 
l'rom fhore to fhore they fwim, while clamour cloud 
And wild uproar torments the troubled flood :. 
Then on the funny bank they roll and ftretch 185 
Their dripping limbs, or elfe in wanton rings 
Courkey around, purfuing and purfu’d, 


The merry multitude difporting play. 


But here with watchful and obfervant eye, 
Attend their frolicks, which too often end 190 
In bloody broils and death. High o’er thy head © 
Wave thy refounding whip, and with a voice 
Fierce-menacing o’er-rule the ftern debintey: 

And quench their kindling rage ; for oft in {port 

Begun, combat enfues, growling they fnarl, 195 
Then on their haunches rear’d, rampant they feize 
Each other’s throats, with teeth, and claws, in gore 


Befmear’d, 
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Befmear’d, they wound, they tear, till on the 
ground, 

Panting, half dead the conquer’d champion lies ; 

Then fudden all the bafe ignoble crowd 200 


Loud-clam’ring feize the helplefs worried wretch, 
And thirfting for his blood, drag difPrent ways 
His mangled carcafs on th’ enfanguin’d plain. 

O breafts of pity void! t’ opprefs the weak, 

‘To point your vengeance at the friendlefs head, 205 
And with one mutual cry infult the fall’n ! 


Embiem too juft of man’s degen’rate race. 


Oruers apart by native infin led, 
Knowing inftru€tor! ’mong the ranker grafs 
Cull cach falubrious plant, with bitter juice 210 
Concottive ftor’d, and potent to allay 
Each vicious ferment. ‘Thus the hand divine 
Of Providence, beneficent and kind 
To all his creatures, for the brutes prefcribes - 


A ready 
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A ready remedy, and is himfelf 2X5 
Their great phyfician, Now grown {tiff with age, 
And many a painful chace, the wife old hound 
Regardlefs of the frolick pack, attends 

His mafter’s fide, or flumbers at his eafe 

Beneath the bending fhade; there manyaring 229 
Runs o’er in dreams; now on the doubtful foil 
Puzzles perplex’d, or doubles intricate 

Cautious unfolds, then wing’d with all his fpeed, 
Bounds o’er the lawn to feize his panting prey : 


And in imperfect whimp’rings fpeaks his joy. 225 


A diff’rent hound for ev’ry diff’rent chace 
Select with judgment; nor the tim’rous hare 
O’ermatch’d deftroy, but leave that vile offence 
To the mean, murd’rous, courfing crew; intent 
On blood and fpoil, O blaft their hopes, juft 

Heav’n! 230 
And all their painful drudgeries repay 
wee With 
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With difappointment and fevere remorfe. 

But hufband thou thy pleafures, and give fcope — 

To all her fubtle play: by nature led 

A thoufand:fhifts fhe tries; t’ unravel thefe 235 

Th’ induftrious beagle twifts his waving tail. 

Thro’ all her labyrinths purfues, and rings 

Her doleful knell. See there with count’nance 
blith, 

And with a courtly grin, the fawning hound 

Salutes thee cow’ring, his wide op’ning nofe 240 

Upward he curls, and his large floe-black eyes 

Melt in foft blandifhments, and humble joy ; 

His gloffy fkin, or yellow-pied, or blue, _ 

In lights or fhades by Nature’s pencil drawn, 

Reflects the various tints; his earsand legs 246 

Fleckt here and there, in gay enamel’d pride, 

Rival the {peckled pard ; his rufh-grown tail - 

O’er his broad back bends in an ample arch; 

On fhoulders clean, upright and frm he ftands; 


+ > 
His 


F a 
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His round cat foot, ftrait hams, and wide-fpread 
- thighs, | 250 

‘And his low-dropping cheft, confefs his fpeed, 

His ftrength, his wind, or on the fteepy hill, 

Or far-extended plain; in ey’ry part 

So well proportion’d, that the nicer {kill 

Of Puipias himfelf can’t blame thy choice. 255 

Of fuch compofe thy pack. But here a mean 

Obferve, nor the large hound prefer, of fize 

Gigantick ; he in the thick-woven covert 

Painfully tugs, or in the thorny brake 

Torn and embarra{s’d bleeds ; But if too fmall, 260 

The pigmy brood in ev’ry furrow {wims; 

Moil’d in the clogging clay, panting they lag 

Behind inglorious ; or elfe fhivering creep 

Benumb’d and faint beneath the fhelt’ring thorn. 

For hounds of middle fize, active and ftrong, 265 

Will better anfwer all thy various ends, 

And crown thy pleafing labours with fuccefs, 


As 
I 
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As fome brave captain, curious and exaét, 
By his fix’d ftandard forms in equal ranks 
His gay battalion, as one man they move 270 
Step after ftep, their fize the fame, their arms 
Far-gleaming, dart the fame united blaze : 
Reviewing generals his merit own; 
How regular! how juft! And all his cares 
Are well repaid, if mighty GEorGE approve. 275 
So model thou thy pack, if honour touch 
Thy gen’rous foul, and the world’s juft applaufe. 
But above all take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
Of diff’rent kinds; difcordant founds fhall grate 
Thy ears offended, and a lagging line 280 
Of babling curs difgrace thy broken pack. 
But if th’ amphibious otter be thy chace, * 
Or ftately ftag, that o’er the woodland reigns; 
Or if th’ harmonious thunder of the field 284 
Delight thy ravifh’d ears ; the deep-flew’d hound 
Breed up with care, ftrong, heavy, flow, but fure; . 


Whofe 
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Whofe ears down-hanging from his thick round 
head 

Shall {weep the morning dew, whofe clanging 
voice | 

‘Awake the mountain echo iri her cell, © 

And fhake the forefts:: The bold Talbot kind 290 

Of thefe the prime, as white as ALPINE fnows; 

And great their ufe of old: Upon the banks 

Of Tween, flow winding thro’ the vale, the feat 

Of war and rapine once, ere BRiToNs knew 

The fweets of peace, or Anna’s dread com- 
mands 295 

To lafting leagues the haughty rivals aw’d, 

There dwelt a pilf’ring race; well-train’d and 
{kill’d 

Fn all the myfteries of theft, the fpoil 

Their only fubftance, feuds and war their fport: 


Not more expert in ev'ry fraudful art 300 


C gy y 
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‘Th’ arch * felon was of old, who by the tail 

Drew back his lowing prize: In vain his wiles, 

In vain the fhelter of the cov’ring rock, 

In vain the footy cloud, and ruddy flames 

That ilu’d from his mouth; for foonhepaid 20s 

His forfeit life: A debt how juftly due 

To wrong’d AtcipEs, and avenging Heav’n! 

 Veil'd in the fhades of night they ford the ftream, 

Then prowling far and near, whate’er they feize 

Becomes their prey; nor flocks nor herds are 
faf& ~~ 310 

Nor ftalls protect the fteer, nor ftrong barr’d doors 

Secure the fav’rite horfe. Soon as the morn 

“Reveals his wrongs, with ghaftly vifage wan 4 

‘The plunder’d ownér ftands, and from his lips 

_ A thoufand thronging curfes burft their way: 315 

He calls his ftout allies, and in a line 


His faithful hound he leads, then with a voice 


* Cacus, Virg. En. Lib. VIII, 7 
; That 
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That utters loud his rage, attentive chears : 

Soon the fagacious brute, his curling tail 
Flourifh’d in air, low-bending plies around 320 
His bufy nofe, the fteaming vapour fnuffs 
Inquifitive, nor leaves one turf untried, 

Till confcious of the recent ftains, his heart 
Beats quick ; his fnuflling nofe, his adtive tail 
Atteft his joy; then with deep op’ning mouth 325. 
‘That makes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 
‘Th’ audacious felon ; foot by foot he marks 

His mickdine way, while all the lift’ning crowd 
Applaud his reaf’nings, O?er the wat’ry ford, 
Dry fandy heaths, and ftony barren hills, 330 
O’er beaten paths, with men and beafts diftain’d, 
Unerring he purfues ; till at the cot | 
Arriv’d, and feizing by his guilty throat 

The caitif vile, redeems the captive prey : 


So exquifitely delicate his fenfe ! 335 


Cas SHov’p 
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SHowv’p fome more curious fportfman here en- 
quire, 

Whence this fagacity, this wond’rous pow’r 
Of tracing ftep by ftep, or man or brute? 
What guide invifible points out their way, 339 | 
O’er the dunk marfh, bleak hill, and fandy plain? 
‘The courteous Mufe fhall the dark caufeé reveal. 
The blood that from the heart inceffant rolls 
In many a crimfon tide, then here and there 
In fmaller rills difparted, as it lows | 
Propell’d, the ferous particles evade 345 
‘Thro’ th’ open pores, and with the ambient air 
Entangling mix, As fuming vapours rife, ~ 
And hang upon the gently purling brook, 
‘There by th’ incumbent atmofphere comprefs’d, 


‘The panting chace grows warmer as he flies, 350 
And thro’ the net-work of the fkin perfpires ; 
Leaves a long-ftreaming trail behind, which by 
The cooler air condens’d, remains, unlefs 


By 
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By fome rude ftorm difpers’d, or rarified 

By the meridian fun’s intenfer heat. 355 

To ev’ry fhrub the warm effluvia cling, 

Hang on the grafs, impregnate earth and {kies, 

With noftrils op’ning wide, o’er hill, o’er dale, 

The vig’rous hounds purfue, with ev’ry breath 

inhale the grateful fteam, quick pleafures fting 360 

Their tingling nerves, while they their thanks 
repay, 

And in triumphant melody confef 

The titillating joy. Thus on the air 

Depend the hunter’s hopes. When ruddy freaks 

At eve forebode a bluft’ring ftormy day, 365 

Or low’ring clouds blacken the mountain’s brow, 

When nipping frofts, and the keen biting blafts 

Of the dry parching eaft, menace the trees 

With tender blofloms teeming, kindly fpare 

‘Thy fleeping pack, in their warm beds of {traw 370 


Low-finking at their eafe; liftlefs they fhripk 
C 3 Into | 
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Into fome dark recefs, not hear thy voice 
‘Pho’ oft invok’d ; or haply if thy call 
Roufe up the flumb’ring tribe, with heavy eyes 
Glaz’d, lifelefs, dull, downward they drop their 
tails 275 
? Inverted ; high on their bent backs ere& 
Their pointed briftles ftare, or ’mong the tufts 
Of ranker weeds, each ftamach-healing plant 
Curious they crop, fick, fpiritlefs, forlorn. 
‘Thefe inaufpicious days, on other cares 386 
Employ thy precious hours ; th’ improving friend 
With open arms embrace, and from his lips 
Glean fcience, feafon’d with good-natur’d wit. 
But if th’ inclement fkies and angry JovE 
Forbid the pleafing intercourfe, thy books 285 
Invite thy ready hand, each facred page 
Rich with the wife remarks of heroes old. 
; Converfe familiar with th’ illuftrious dead ; 


With great examples of old Grerce or Rome 


Enlarge 
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Enlarge thy free-born heart, and blefs kind Heav’n, 
That Brirain yet enjoys dear Liberty, 391 | 
That balm of life, that fweeteft bleffing, cheap 
Tho’ purchas’d with our blood. Well-bred, polite, 
Credit thy calling. See! how mean, how low, 
The booklefs fauntring youth, proud of the fkut 395 
Thet dignifies his cap, his flourifh’d bely, — 

And rufty couples gingling by his fide. 

Be thou of other mold; and know that fuch 
Tranfporting pleafures, were by Heav’n ordain’d 


Vildom’s relicf, and Virtue’s great reward. 400 


C4 The 


The ARGuMENT of the Second Book. 


F the power of inftiné in brutes. Two remarkable 

_ inflances in the hunting of the rocbuck, and in the 
hare going to feat in the morning. Of the variety of 
feats or forms of the hare, accarding io the change of 
the feafon, weather, or wind, Defcription of the hare- 
hunting in all its parts, interfperfed with rules to be 
obferved by thofe who follow that chace. Tranfition te 
the ASIATICK «way of hunting, particularly the mag- 
nificent manner of the Great Mogul, and other Ta R- 
TARIAN princes, taken from Mon/ieur BERNIER, 
and the biftery of GENGISKAN the Great. Concludes 
with a foort reproof of tyrants and oppreffors of man- 
kind, 


BOOK 
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OR will it lefs delight th’ attentive fage 
| TI” obferve that Inftin&, which unerring 
guides 

The brutal race, which mimicks reafon’s lore 

And oft tranfcends : Heav’n-taught the roe-buck. 
fwift 

Loiters at eafe before the driving pack 5 
And mocks their vain purfuit, nor far he flies 
But checks his ardour, till the {teaming fcent 
That frefhens on the blade, provokes their rage, 
Urg’d to their fpeed, his weak deluded foes 
Soon flag fatigued; ftrain’d to excefs each nerve, T6 
Each flacken’d finew fails ; they pant, they foam; 


Then o’er the lawn he bounds, o’er the high hills. 
| Stretches 
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Stretches fecure, and leaves the featter’d crowd 


To puzzle in the diftant vale below. 


*T 1s Inftin& that direéts the jealous hare . 315 
To chufe her foft abode: With ftep revers’d 
She forms the doubling maze; then, ere the morn 


Peeps thro’ the clouds, leaps to her clofe recefs. 


As wand’ring fhepherds-on th’ ARABIAN plains 
No fettled refidence obferve, but fhift 20 
Their moving camp, now, on fome cooler hill 
With cedars crown’d, court the refrefhing breeze; 
And then, below, where trickling ftreams diftil 
From fome penurious fource, their thirft allay, 
And feed their fainting flocks: So the wife hares 2g 
Oft quit their feats, left fome more curious eye 
Shou’d mark their haunts, and by dark treach’rous 

wiles 
Plot their deftruGion ; or perchance in hopes 


Ox 
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Of plenteous forage, near the ranker mead, 

Or matted blade, wary, and clofe they fir. — 30 
When {pring fhines forth, feafon of love and j°Y> 
In the moift marfh, ’mong beds of rufhes hid, 
They cool their boiling blood: When fummer funs 
Bake the cleft earth, to thick wide-waving fields - 
Of corn full-grown, they lead their helple{s young: 
But when autumnal torrents, and ferce rains 26 
Deluge the vale, in the dry crumbling bank 
Their forms they delve, and cautioufly avoid 
The dripping covert : Yet when winter’s cold 
Their limbs benumbs, thither with fpeed return’d 
In the long grafs they fkulk, or fhrinking creep 41 
Among the wither’d leaves, thus changing fill, 
As fancy prompts them, or as food invites, 

But ev’ry feafon carefully obferv’d, 

Th’ inconftant winds, the fickle element, 45 
‘The wife experienc’d huntfman foon may find 
His fubtle, various game, nor wafte in vain 


His 
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His tedious hours, till his impatient hounds 
With difappointment vex’d, each fpringing lark 


Babbling purfue, far {catter’d o’er the fields. 5a 


Now golden Autumn from her open lap 
Her fragrant bounties fhow’rs; the fields are fhorn; 
 Inwardly fmiling, the proud farmer views 
The hing pyramids that grace his yard, 
And counts his large increafe ; his barns are ftor’d, 
And groaning ftaddles bend beneath their load. 56 
All now is free as air, and the gay pack 
In the rough briftly Rubbles range unblam’d ; 
No widow’s tears o’erflow, no fecret curfe 
Swells in the farmer’s breaft, which his pale lips 60 
Trembling conceal, by his fierce landlord aw’d: 
But courteous now he levels ev'ry fence, 
Joins in the common cry, and halloos loud, 
Charm’d with the rattling thunder of the field, 
Oh bear me, fome kind Pow’r invifible ! 65 

| Te 
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To that-extended lawn, where the gay court 
View the fwift racers, ftretching to the goals. 
Games more renown’d, and a far nobler train, 
Than proud Evean fields could boaft of old. 
Oh! were a THEBAN lyre not wanting here, 79 
And PinpDAr’s voice, to do their merit right ! 
Or to thofe fpacious plains, where the ftrain’d eye 
In the wide profpea loft, beholds at laft 
SARUM's proud fpire, that o’er the hills afcends, 
And pierces thro’ the clouds, Or to thy downs, ag 
Fair CoTswoLp, where the well-breath’d beagle 
climbs, 
With matchlefs fpeed, thy green afpiring brow, 


And leaves the lagging multitude behind, 


Ha, gentle Dawn! mild blufhing goddefs, 
hail! 
Rejoic’d I fee thy purple mantle fpread 80. 
O’er half the fkies, gems pave thy radiant way, 
And 
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And orient pearls from ev’ry fhrub depend. 
Farewel, CLEoRA; here deep funk in down 
Slumber fecure, with happy dreams amus’d, 

Till grateful fteams fhall tempt thee to receive. 85 
‘Phy eatly meal, or thy officious maids, 

The toilet plac’d, fhall urge thee to perform 

Th’ important work. Me other joys invite, 

The horn fonorous calls, the pack awak’d 

Their mattins chant, nor brook my long delay. 90 
My courfer hears their voice ; fee there with ears 
And tail erect, neighing he paws the ground ; 
Fierce rapture kindles in his red’ning eves, 

And boils in ev’ry vein. As captive boys | 
Cow’d by the ruling rod, and haughty frowns 95. 
Of pedagogues fevere, from their hard tafks 
If once difmifs’d, no limits can contain 

The tumult rais’d, within their little breafts, 
But give a loofe to all their frolick play : 

So from their kennel rufh the joyous pack; 10@- 


2 A thou- 
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A thoufand wanton gayeties exprefs 

Their inward extafy, their pleafine {port 

Once more indulg’d, and liberty reftor’d. 

The rifing fun that o’er th’ horizon peeps, | 
As many colours from their glofly fkins 105 
Beaming reflects, as paint the various bow 

When Aprit fhow’rs defcend. Delightful fcene! 
Where all around is gay, men, horfes, dogs, 
And in each fmiling countenance appears 


Frefh-blooming health, and univerfal joy. 110 


Huntsman, leadon! behind the cluf’ring pack 
Submifs attend, hear with refpeds thy whip 
Loud-clanging, and thy harfher voice obey: 
Spare not the ftrageling cur, that wildly roves ; 
But let thy brifk affiftant on his back | Ils 
Imprint thy juft refentments; let each lath 
Bite to the quick, till howling he return 
And whining creep amid the trembling crowd. 


Here 
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Here on this verdant fpot; where Nature kind, 
With double bleffings crowns the farmer’s hopes} 
Where flow’rs. autumnal fpring, and the rank 
mead i 121 
Affords the wand’ring hares a rich repatt ; 
‘Throw off thy ready pack. See, where they fpread 
And range around, sid dafh the glitt’ring dew. 
If fome ftanch hound, with his authentick voice; 
_Avow the recent trail, the juftling tribe 126 
Attend his call, then with one mutual cry; 
‘The welcome news confirm, and echoing hills 
Repeat the pleafing tale. See how they thread 
The brakes, and up yon furrow drive along! 136 
But quick they back recoil, and wifely check 
Their eager hafte; then o’er the fallow’d ground 
How leifure'y they work, and many a paufe 
Th’ harmonious confort breaks ; till more affur’d 
With joy redoubled the low vallies ring. 135 
What artful labyrinths perplex their way ! 
Ah! 
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Ah! there fhe lies ; how clofe! the pants, fhe doubts 

| If now fhe lives; fhe trembles as’ the fits, 

With horror feiz’d.. The wither’d grafs that clings 

Around her head, of the fame ruffet hue 146 

Almoft deceiv’d my fight, had not her eyes 

With life full-beaming her vain wiles betray’d. 

At diftance draw thy pack, let all be hufh’d,. 

No clamour loud, no frantic joy be heard, 

Left the wild hound run gadding o’er the plain 145 

Untractable, nor hear thy chiding voice. 

Now gently put her off; fee how dire&t 

To her known Mufe fhe flies! Here, huntfman, 
bring ) at. 

(But without hurry) all thy jolly hounds, 

And calmly lay them in. How low they Loop, 150 

And feem to plough the ground! then all at once 

With greedy noftrils {nuff the fuming fteam 

That g'ads their flutt’ring hearts. As winds let loofe 


From the dark caverns of the bluft’ring God, 


D They 
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They burft away, and fweep the dewy lawn. 155 

Hope gives them wings while fhe’s fpur’d on by 
fear. 

The welkin rings, men, dogs, hills, rocks, and 
woods ) 

In the full confort join. Now, my brave youths, 

Stripp’d for the chace, give all your fouls to joy! 


See how their courfers, than the mountain roe 160 


More fleet, the verdant carpet fkim, thick clouds ) 


Snorting they breathe, their fhining hoofs {carce 
print 

‘The grafs sabentiae 3 with emulation fir’d 

They ftrain to lead the field, top the barr’d gate, 

Over the deep ditch exulting bound, and bruh 16 5 

The thorny-twining hedge: The riders bend 

O’er their arch’d necks; with fleady hands, by 
turns 

Indulge their fpeed, or moderate their rage, 

Where are their forrows, difppointments, wrongs, 


Vexations, 


a a .; oo 
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Vexation, ficknels, cares? All, all are gone, 3 70 


And edith the panting winds lag far behind, 


Huntéua! her ait obferve, if in wide rings 
She wheel her mazy way, in'the fame round 
Perfifting fill, fhe’ll foil the beaten track. 

But if fhe fy, and with the fav’ring wind = 17 


Urge her bold courfe ; lefs intricate thy taf: 


B. $%ib | , | ANG 
Pufh on thy pack. Like fome poor exil’d wretch 
The frighted chace leaves her late dear abodes, 


O’er plains remote fhe ftretches far away, 


Ah! never to return! For greedy Death 189 
Hov’ring exults, fecure to feize his prey. 
~~ 


Hark ! from yon covert, where thofe tow’ring 
oaks 
Above the humble copfe afpiring rife, 
What glorious triumphs burft in evry cale 
Upon our rayifh’d ears! The hunters fhout, 185 


D 2 ‘Tbe 
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The clanging horns fwell their fweet-winding 
notes, - 
The pack wide-op’ning load the trembling air 
With various melody ; from tree to tree 
The propagated cry, redoubling bounds, 
And winged zephyrs waft the floating joy 190 
Thro’ all the regions near: affli€tive birch A 
No more the fchool-boy dreads, his prifon broke, 
Scamp’ring he flies, nor heeds his mafter’s call ; 
The weary traveller forgets his road, 
_ And climbs th’ adjacent hill; the ploughman leaves 
Th’ unfinifh’d furrow ; nor his bleating flocks 196 
Are now the fhepherd’s joy; men, boys, and girls 
Defert th’ unpeopled village ; and wild crowds 
Spread o’er the plain, by the fweet frenzy feiz’d. 
Look, how the pants ! and o’er yon op’ning glade 
Slips glancing by; while, at the hasiticg end, 205% 
The puzzling pack unravel wile by wile, 


Maze within maze. The covert’s utmoft bound 


Slily 
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Slily the fkirts ; behind them cautious creeps, 
And in that very track, fo lately ftain’d 205 
By all the fteaming crowd, feems to purfue 

The foe fhe flies. Let cavillers deny 

That brutes have reafor ; fure ’tis fomething more, 
‘Tis Heav’n directs, and ftratagems infpire, 
Beyond the fhort extent of human thought. 210 
But hold 


Sad on yon little eminence fhe fits ; 


I fee her from the covert break; 


Intent fhe liftens with one ear erect, 

Pond’ring, and doubtful what new courle to take, 

And how t’efcape the fierce blood-thirfty crew, 215 

That ftill urge on, and ftill in vollies loud, 

Infult her woes, and mock her fore diftrefs, 

As now in louder peals, the loaded winds 

Bring on the gath’ring ftorm, her fears prevail ; 

And o’er the plain, and o’er the mountain’s ridge, 

Away fhe flies; nor fhips with wind and tide, 221 — 

And all their canvafs wings fkud half fo faft, 
D 3 Once 


38 THE CHACE. Boog Il. 
Once more, ye jovial train,. your courage try, 
And each clean courfer’s fpeed. We foour along, 
In pleafing hurry and confufion toft ; 225 
Oblivion to be with’d, The patient pack 

Hane on the {cent unweary’d, up they climb, 
And ardent we purfue; our lab’ring fteeds 

We prefs, we gore ; tll once the fummit gain’d, 
Painfully panting, there we breathe a while ; 230 
Then like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we fmoke along the vale. 

Happy the man, who with unrival’d {peed 

Can pafs his fellows, and with pleafure view 

The ftrugeling pack; how in the rapid courfe 22 5 
Alternate they prefide, and juftling pufh 

To guide the dubious feent; how giddy youth 
Oft babbling errs, by wifer age reprov'd ; 

How niggard of his ftrength, the wife old hound 
Ses 3 in the rear, till fome important point 240 
Roufe all his diligence, or till the chace 


Sinking 


Book ll THE CHACES , 3%. 

Sinking he finds ; then to the head he fprings 

With thirft of glory fir’d, and wins the prize. 

Huntfman, take heed; they ftop in full career. — 

Yon crowding flocks, that at a diffance gaze, 246 

Have haply foii’d the turf. See! that old hound, 

How bufily he works, but dares not truft 

His doubtful fenfe ; draw yet a wider ring. 

Hark! now again the chorus fills. As bells a 

Sally’d a while at once their peal renew, 250. 

_ And high tn air the tuneful thunder rolls. 

See, how they tofs, with animated rage 

Recov’ring ail’ they loft !—’'That eager hafte 

Some doubling wile forefhews.—Ah! yetonce more - 

They’re check’d,—hold back wih (pelt én either - 
hand 255 

They flourifh round—ev’n yet perfiR— Tis right, 

Away they fpring ; the ruftling ftubbles bend 

Beneath the driving ftorm.. Now the poor chace 


Begins to flag, to her laft fhifts reduc’d. 
D 4 From 
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From brake to brake fhe flies, and vifits all 260 
Her well-known haunts, where once fhe rang’d fe- 
cure, 
With love and plenty bleft.. See! there fhe goes, 
She reels along, and by her gait betrays 
Her inward weaknefs. See, how black fhe looks ! 
The fweat that clogs th’ obftructed pores, fearce 
leaves 265 
A languid feent. And now in open view 
See, fee, fhe flies! each eager hound exerts 
His utmoft fpeed, and firetches ev’ry nerve. 
How quick fhe turns! their gaping jaws eludes, | 
And yet a moment lives ; till round inclos’d 270 
‘By all the greedy pack, with infantfcreams | 
She yields her breath, and there relu@ant dies, 
‘So when the furious BACCHANALS affail’d 
Tureician OrpPHEUs, poor-ill-fated bard ! 
Loud was the cry, hills, woods, and Hesrus’ 
banksy» | 275 
Return’d 
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Return’d their clam’rous rage; diftrefs'd he flies, 
Shifting from place to place, but flies in vain; 
For eager they purfue, till panting, faint, 
By noify multitudes o’erpower’d, he finks, 


To the relentlefs crowd a bleeding prey, 280 


THe huntfman now, a deep incifion made, © 
Shakes out with hands impure, and dafhes down 
Her recking entrails, and yet quiv’ring heart. 
Thefe claim the pack, the bloody perquifite 284 
For all their toils, Stretch’d on the ground fhe lies, 
A mangled coarfe ; in her dim glaring eyes 
Cold death exults, and ftiffens ev’ry limb. 

Aw’d by the threat’ning whip, the furious hounds 
Around her bay ; or at their mafter’s foot, 

Fach happy fav’rite courts his kind applaufe, 290 
With humble adulation cow’ring low. 

All now is joy. With cheeks full-blown they wind 
Her folema dirge, while the loud-op’ning pack 


The 
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The concert fwell, and hills and dales return 
The fadly-pleafing founds. Thus the poor hare, 295" 
A puny, daftard animal, but vers’d 
In fubtle wiles, diverts the youthful train. 
But if thy proud, afpiring foul difdains 
So mean a prey, delighted with the pomp, 
Magnificence and grandeur of the chace ; 300 
Hear what the mufe from faithful records fings. 

_ Wy on the banks of Gemwa Inpran ftream, 
Line within line, rife the pavilions proud, 
Their filken Rreamers waving in the wind? 
Why neighs the warrior horfe? From tent to tent, 
Why prefs in crowds the buzzing multitude ? 206 
Why thines the polith’d helm, and pointed lance, 
This. way and that far-beaming o’er the plain? 
Nor Visarour nor Gotconpa rebel ; 
Nor the great Sopny, with his num’rous hoft 310 
Lays watte the provinces ; nor olory fires 

Ta 


a 
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‘To rob, and to deftroy, beneath the name ail 
And fpecious guile of war, A nobler caufe 
Calls AURENGZEBE to arms. No cities fack’d, 
No mother’s tears, no “helplefs orphan’s cries, 315 
No violated leagues, with fharp remorfe 
Shall fting the confcious vigter: But mankind 
Shall hail him good and juft. For’’tis on beafts 
He draws his vengeful {word ;. on beafts of prey 
Full-fed with human gore. See, fee, he comes! 320 
Imperial Dewy op’ning wide her gates, 
Pours out her thronging legions, bright inarms, | 
And all the pomp of war. Before them found 
Clarions and trumpets, breathing martial airs, 
And bold defiance. High upon his throne, 325 
Born on the back of his proud clephant, 
Sits the great chief of Tamur’s glorious race; 
Sublime he fits, amid the radiant blaze 
OF gems and gold. Omrans about him crowd, 
And rein th’ ARABIAN {teed, and watch his nod: 
And 
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And potent Rayaus, who themfelves prefide 331 
O’er realms of wide extent; but here fubmifs 
Their homage pay, alternate kings and flaves. 
Next thefe, with prying eunuchs girt around, 
The fair fultanas of his court; a troop 335 
Of chofen beauties, but with care conceal’d 
From each intrufive eye; one look is death. 

Ah cruel Eastern law! (had kings a pow’r 
But equal to their wild tyrannick will) 

To rob us of the fun’s all-chearing ray, 340 


Were lefs fevere. The vulgar clofe the march, 


Slaves and artificers; and DEHLI mourns 

Her empty and depopulated ftreets. 

Now at the camp arriv’d with ftern review, 
Thro’ groves of fpears, from file to file, he darts 
His fharp experienc’d eye; their order marks, 34.6 
Each in his ftation rang’d, exa&t and firm, 

Till in the boundlefs line his — is loft, 

Not’ ereater multitudes in arms Sei dy 


On 
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On thefe extended:plains, when AMmon’s fon 350 
With mighty Porus in dread battle ; join’d, 

The vaffal world the prize. Nor was that hoft 
More numerous of old, which the great king * 
Pour'd out on Greece from all th’ unpeopled 


Eatft ; ' _ 354 
That bridg’d the HeLLEspont from fhore to fhore, 


And drank the rivers dry. Mean while in troops 
The bufy hunter-traih mark out the ground, 

A wide circumference ; full many a league 

In compafs round ; woods, rivers, hills, and plains, 
Large provinces ; enough to gratify 360 
Ambition’s higheft aim, could reafon bound 
Man’s erring will. Now fit in clofe diyan 

The mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoft. 

He from the throne high-eminent prefides, 364 
Gives out his mandates proud, Jaws of the chace, 


From ancient records drawn, With rev’rence low, 


a 
* XERXES. 
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And proftrate at his feet, the chiefs receive | 
His irreverfible decrees, froin which 

To vary, is to die. Then his brave bands 

Each to his ftation teads's encamping round, 370 
Till the wide circle is compleatly form’d. 

Where decent order reigns, what thefe command, 
Thofe execute with fpeed, and pundtual care ; 
Tn all the ftn&teft difcipline of war: 

As if fome watchful foe, with bold infule  3-¢ 
Hung low’ring o’er their camp. The high refolve, 
That flies on wings, thro’ all th’ encircling line, 
Each motion fteers, and animates the whole. | 

So by the fun’s attractive pow’r controll’d, 

The planets in their fpheres roll round hisorb, 280 


On all he fhines, and rules the creat machine. 


Ere yet the morn difpels the fleeting mifts, 
The fignal giv’n by the loud trumpet’s voice, 
Now high in air, th’ imperial {tandard waves, 


Embiseeu'd 
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Emblazon’d rich with gold, and glitt’ring gems; 
And like a fheet ef fire, thro’ the dun gloom 386 
Streaming meteorous, The foldiers fhouts, 

And all the brazen inftruments of war, 

With mutual clamour, and united din, . 

Fill the large concave, While from camp to camp, 
They catch the varied founds, ting In air, 3gf 
Round all the wide circumference, ets fell 
Shrink at the noife, deep in his gloomy den 

The lion flarts, and morfels yet unchew’d 

Drop from his trembling jaws. Now all at once 
Onward they march embattled, to the found 396 
Of martial harmony; fifes, cornets, drums, | 
That roufe the fleepy foul to arms, and bold 
Feroick deeds. In parties here and there 
Detach’d o’er hill and dale, the hunters range 400 
Inquiftive ; ftrong dogs that match in fiche 

The boldeft brute, around their matters wait, 

A faithful guard. No haunt unfearch’d, they drive 
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From ev’ry covert, and from ev'ry den, 

The lurking favages. Inceffant fhouts 405 
Re-echo thro’ the woods, and kindling fire 
Gleam from the mountain tops; the foreft feems 
One mingling blaze: like flocks of fheep they fly 
Before the flaming brand: fierce lions, pards, 
Boars, tygers, bears, and wolves; a dreadful crew 
OF grim blood-thirfty foes: growling along, 411 
They ftalk indignant ; but fierce vengeance fill 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed {pears 
Prefent immediate death. Soon as the night 
Wrapt in her fable veil forbids the chace, = 4g 
They pitch their tents, in even ranks, around 
The circling camp. The guards-are plac’d, and fires - 
At proper diftances afcending rife, 

And paint th’ horizon with their ruddy light. 
So-round fome iffand’s fhore of large extent, 420 


Amid the gloomy horrors of the night, 


The billows breaking on the pointed rocks, 


Seem 
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Seem all < one flame, and the Hiohe circuit wie 

Appears 2 bulwark of arrounding fire. a 

What dreadfut bindings, and what hideous roar, 

Difturb thofe peaceful fhades ! where erft the bird - 

That glads the night, had chear’d the —_ 

- gfoves ) 

With fweet complainings. Thro’ the ie plosin 

Oft they the guards affail; as oft repell’d 

They fly relu@ant, with Hot-boiline rage § 430 

Stung to the quick, and mad with wild defpair. 

Thus day by day, they ftill the’chace renéw s 

At night encamp; till now in ftreighter bounds — 

The circle leflens, and the beafts petceive 

The wall that hems them in on ev'ry fide. 436 

And now their fury burfts, and knows no mean; 

From man they turn, and point their ill-judg’d rage 

Againft their fellow brutes. With teeth and claws 

The civil war begins ; grapling they tear. 

Lions on tygers prey, and bears on wolves: 440 
E Horrible 
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Horrible difcord !_ till the crowd behind | 
Shouting purfue, and part the bloody fray. 


At once their wrath fubfides ; tame as the lamb 
The lion hangs his head, the furious pard, 
Cow’d and fubdu’d, flies from the face of man, 445 
Nor bears one glance of his commanding eye. 


So abject is a tyrant in diftrefs. 


_ Ar laft within the narrow plain confin’d, 

A lifted field, mark’d out far bloody deeds, 

An amphitheatre more glorious far 450 

Than ancient Roms cou’d boaft, they crowd in 
heaps, 

Difmay’d, and quite appall’d. In meet array 

Sheath’d in refulgent. arms, a noble band 

Advance ; great lords of high imperial blood, 

Early refolv’d t’ affert their royal race, 455 

And prove by glorious deeds their valour’s growth. 

Mature, ere yet the callow down has fpread 
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Tts curling fhade. On bold Arasian ftéeds 
With decent pride they fit, that fearlefs hear 

The lion’s dreadful roar; and down the rock 460 
Swift-{ncoting plunge, or o’er the mountain’s ridge 
Stretching along, the greedy tyger leave 

Panting behind. On foot their faithful flaves — 
With javelins arm’d attend ; each watchful eye - 
Fix’d on his youthful care, for him alone 465 
He fears, and to redeem his life, unmov’d 
Wou’'d lofe his own. The mighty AURENGZEBE, 
From his high-elevated throne, beholds 

His blooming race; revolving in his mind 

W hat once he was, in his gay fpring of life, 470 
When vigour ftrung his neryes. . Parental joy 
Melts in his eyes, and flufhes in bis cheeks, , 
Now the loud trumpet founds a charge. The fhouts 
Of eager hofts, thro’ all the circling line, 

And the wild howlings of the beafts within (475 
Rend wide the welkin, flights of arrows, wing’d 
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- With death, and javelins launch’d from ev’ry arm, 
Gall fore the brutal bands, with many a wound 
‘Gor’d thro’ and thro’. Defpair at laft prevails, 
When fainting nature fhrinks, and roufes all 480 
Their drooping courage. Swell’d with furious rage, 
Their eyes dart fire; and on the youthful band 
They rufh implacable. ‘They their broad fhields | 
Quick interpofe ; on each devoted head 

Their flaming falchions, as the bolts of Jove, 485 
Defcend unerring. Proftrate on the ground. 

The grinning moniters lie, and their foul gore 
Defiles the verdant plain. Nor idle ftand 

The trufty flaves ; with pointed fpears they pide: 
Thro’ their tough hides; or at their gaping mouths 
An eafier paflage find. The king of brutes agt 
In broken roarings breathes his laft ; the bear 
Grumbles in death 5. nor can his fpotted fkin, 
Tho’ flick it fhine, with varied beauties aay, 

Save the proud pard from unrelenting fate. 495 


The 
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The battle bleeds, grim veer wee ftrides along, 
Glutting her greedy jaws, grins o’er her prey. 
Men, horfes, dogs, fierce beafts of ev’ry kind, 


A ftrange promifcuous carnage, drench’d in blood, 

And heaps on heaps amafs’d. What yet remain 500 

Alive, with vain affault contend to break 

Th’ impenetrable line. Others, whom fear 

Infpires with felf-preferving wiles, beneath 

The bodies of the flain for fhelter creep. ‘ 

Aghaft they fly, or hide their heads difpers’d.. 505.” 

And now perchance (had heav’n but pleas’d). the~ 
work 

Of death had been compleat ; and AURENGZEBE 

By one dread frown extinguifh’d half their race.. 

When lo! the bright fultanas of his court 

Appear, and to his ravifh’d eyes difplay 530 


Phofe charms, but rarely to the day reyeal’d. 
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Lowy they bend, and humbly fue, to fave © 
The vanquifh’d Hoft. What mortal can deny 
When fuppliant beauty begs? At his command 
Op’ning.to right and left, the well-train’d troops 
Leave a large void for their retreating foes. 516 
Away they fly, on wings of fear upborn, 


To feek on diftant hills their late abodes. 


Ye proud oppreffors, whofe vain hearts exult 

‘Tn wantonnefs of pow’r, *gainit the brute race, 526 

_ Fierce robbers like yourfelves, a cuiltlefs war 

Wage uncontyoll’d: here quench your thir of 
blood ; 


But Jearn from AURENGZEBE to fpare mankind. 


The 


The ARGUMENT of the Third Book, 


F King EpGar and his impofing a tribute of 

wolves heads upon the kings of Wares: from 
hence @ tranjition to fox-hunting, which is de cferibed in 
all its parts. Cenfure of an over-numerous pach. OF. 
the feveral engines to deftroy foxes, and other wild beafts, 
The feel-trap defcribed, and the manner of uf; ing ite 
Defcription of the pitfall for the lion and another far ~ 
the elephant. The ancient way of hunting the ‘eer 
with a mirror. The ARABIAN manner of hunting 
the wild boar. Defcription of the royal fag-chace at 
Wiwpsor Forest. Concludes zith an addres to 


his Majcfly, and an eulogy upon mercy. 
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N Axsion’s ifle when glorious Epcar reign’d, 
He wifely provident, from her white cliffs 
Launch’d half her forefts, and with num’rous fleets 

Cover’d his wide domain: there proudly rode 
Lord of the deep, the great prerogative ~ ih 
Of Bririsn monarchs. Each invader bold, 

| Dawe and Norwecian, ata diftance gaz’d,. 
And dappointed, gnath’d his teeth in vain. 

He fcour’d the feas, and to ratiaies fhores 

With {welling fails the trembling corfair fled. 16 
Rich commerce flourifh’d ; and with bufy oars 
Dath’d the refounding furge. Nor lefs at land 
His royal cares ; wife, potent, gracious prince ! 
His fubjects from their cruel foes he fay’d, 
And 
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And from rapacious favages their flocks. Is | 
Camearia’s proud kings (tho’ with relu@ance) 

paid 
Their tributary wolves ; head after head, 
In full account, till the woods yield no more, 
And all the rav’nous race extin& is loft. . 
In fertile paftures, more fecurely graz’d 20 ; 
The focial troops ; and foon their large increafe “ 
With curling fleeces whiten’d all the plains, 
But yet alas! the wily fox remain’d, 
A fubtle, pilf’ring foe, prowling around 
In midnight fhades, and wakeful, to deftroy, 25 
In the full fold, the poor defencelefs lamb, 4 ‘ 
Seiz'd by his guileful arts, with {weet warm blood 
Supplies a rich repaft. The mournful ewe, 
Her deareft treafure loft, thro’ the dun night 
Wanders perplex’d, and darkling bleats in vain: 30 
While in th’ adjacent bufh, poor PHitomeEt, 
(Fherfelf a parent once, till wanton churls 

5 Defpoil’d 
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Defpoil’d her neft) joins in her loud laments, 


With fweeter.notes, and more melodious woe. 


For thefe nocturnal thieves, hunt{man, prepare 
‘Thy tharpeft vengeance. Oh! how glorious ’tis 36 
To right th’ opprefs’d, and bring the felon vile 
To juft difgrace ! Ere yet the ~~ peep, 

Or ftars retire from the firft bluth of day, 

With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack, “40 
And roufe thy bold compeers. Then to the copfe, 
Thick with entangling grafs, or prickly furze 
With filence lead thy many-colour’d hounds, 

~ In all their beauty’s pride. See! how they range 
Difpers’d, how bufily this way and that, 45 
They crofs, examining with curious nofe 

Each likely hemt: Hark !. on the drag I hear 
Their doubtful notes, preluding tova cry 

More nobly-full, and fwell’d with ev'ry mouth. 
As ftraggling armies at the trimpet’svoice, . » 50 


Prefs 
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Prefs to their ftandard ; hither all repair, 
And ‘hurry thro’ the woods ; with hafty ftep 
Ruftling, and full of hope; now driv’n on heaps 
They pufh, they firive; while from his kennel 
{neaks 
The confcious villain. See! he fkulks along, 5§ 
Slick at the fhepherd’s coft, and plump with meals 
Purloin’d, So thrive the wicked here below. 
Tho’ high his bruth he bear, tho’ tipt with white 
It gaily fhine; yet ere the fun declin’d 
Recal the fhades of night, the pamper’d rogue 6a 
Shall rue his fate revers’d; and at his heels 
Behold the juft avenger, fwift to feize 
Hijs forfeit head, and thirfting for his blood, 


Heavens! what melodious ftrains! how beat 
our hearts 
Big with tumultuous joy! the loaded gales 65 
Breathe harmony ; and as the tempeft drives 


From 
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From wood to wood, thro’ ev’ry dark recefs 
The foreft thunders, and the mountains fhake. 
The.chorus {wells ; lefs various, and lefs fweet 
The trilling notes, when in thofe very groves, 7 
The feather’d chorifters falute the fpring, 
And ev’ry bufh in confort joins ; or when 
The mafter’s hand, in modulated air, 
Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the pow’rs 
Of mufick in one inftrument combine, 75 
An univerfal minftrelfy. And now 
In vain each earth he tries, the doors are barr’d 
Impregnable, nor is the covert fafe; 
He pants for purer air. Hark! what loud fhouts 
Re-echo thro’ the groves! he breaks away, 80 
Shrill horns proclaim his flight. Each ftragoling” 
hound j 

Strains o’er the lawn to reach the diftant pack, 
“Tis triumph all and joy. Now, my brave youths, 
Now give a loofe to the clean gen’rous fteed ; 

_ Flourifh 
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Flourifh the whip, nor {pare the galling fpur ; Se 
But in the madnefs of delight, forget | 
Your fears.’ Far o’er the rocky hills we range, 
And dangerous our courfe ; but in the brave 
True courage never fails. Tn vain the ftream 

In foaming eddies whirls; in vain the ditch ~ 9% 
Wide- gaping threatens death. The craggy fteep 
Where the poor dizzy fhepherd crawls with care, 
And clings to ev’ry twig, gives us no pain; 

But down we f{weep, as ftoops the falcon bold 

‘To pounce his prey. Then up th’ opponent hill, 95 
By the fwift motion flung, we mount aloft : 
So fhips in winter-feas now fliding fink 
Adown the fteepy wave, then tofs’d on high 


Ride on the billows, and defy the ftorm, — 


Wuat lengths we pafs! where will the wan- 
d’ring chace Cole) 

Lead us bewilder’d! fmooth as fwallows {kim 
| The 
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The new-fhorn mead, and far more Fife we fly. 
See my brave pack ; how to the head they prefs, 
Juftling in clofe array, then more diffufe 104 
Obliquely wheel, while from their op’ning mouths 
The vollied thunder breaks. So when the cranes 
Their, annual voyage fteer, with wanton wing 
Their figure oft they change, and their loud clan 
From cloud to cloud rebounds. How far behind 
The hunter-crew, wide-ftraggling o’er the plain 
The panting courfernow with trembling nerves 11 £ 
Begins to reel; urg’d by the goring fpur, 
Makes many a faint effort: he fnorts, he foams, 
‘The big round drops run trickling down his fides, 
With fweat and blood diftain’d. Look back and 
View IIs 
The flrange confufion of the vale below, 
Where four vexation reigns ; fee yon poor jade, 
In vain th’ impatient rider frets and fwears, 
With galling fgurs harrows his mangled fides ; 
Hs 
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He can no more: his ftiff unpliant limbs. 129 
Rooted in earth, unmov’d and fix’d he ftands, 
For ev’ry cruel curfe returns a groan, _ 
And fobs, and faints, and dies. Who without grief 
Can view that pamper’d fteed, his mafter’s jOys 
His minion, and his daily care, well cloath’d, 125 
Well fed with ev ry nicer cate; no coft, - | 
No Jabour fpar’d ; who, when the flying chace 
Broke from the copfe, without a rival led | 
The num’rous train: now a fad fpegtacle 
Of pride brought low, and humbled infolence, 1 39 
Drove like a pannier’d afs, and fcourg’d along, 
While thefe with loofen’d reins, and dangling heels, 
Hang on their reeling palfreys, that {carce bear 
Their weights; another in the treach’rous bog 
Lies flound’ring half ingulph’d. What biting, 
thoughts 135 
‘Torment th’ abaadon’d crew ! Old age laments 


His vigour fpent.: the tall, plump, brawny youth, 
Curles 
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Curfes his ‘cumb’rous balk ; and envies now 
The fhort pygmean racé, he whilom kenin’d 
With proud ‘infulting leer. A Chofen few 140 
Alone the fport enjoy, not droop beneath 
‘Their pleafing toils: Here, hunt{man, from this 
~ height” 5 
Obferve yon birds of prey; if I cat judge © 
‘Tis there the villain lurks ; they hover round 
And claim him as their own. Was I not right? 146 
See! there he creeps along ; his brufh he drags, 
And fweeps the mire impure 5 ‘from his wide jaws 
His tongue unmoiften’d hangs; fymptoms too fure 
Of fudden death. Hah! yet he flies, nor yields 
To black defpair. But one loofe more, and all 150 
His wiles are vain. Hark! thro’ yon village now 
The rattling clamour rings. The barns, the cots 
And leaflefs elms return the joyous founds. 
Thro’ ev’ry homeftall, and thro’ ev’ry yard, 
His midnight walks, ps nting, forlorn, he flies 3155 
Thro’ 
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Thro’ ev’ry hole he fneaks, thro’ ev’ry jakes 
Plunging he wades befmear’d, and fondly hopes 
Ina fuperior ftench to lofe his own: : 

But faithful’to the track, th’ unerring hounds | 
With peals of echoing vengeance clofe purfue. 160 
And now diftrefs’d, no fhelt’rimg covert near, 
Into the hen-rooft creeps, whofe walls with gore 
Diftain’d atteft his guilt, There, villain, there 
Expect thy fate deferv’d. And foon from thence 
The pack inquifitive, with clamour loud, 165 
Drag out their trembling prize; and on his blood 
With greedy tranfport feaft. In bolder notes 
Each founding horn proclaims the felon dead : 
And all th’ aflembled village fhouts for joy. 

The farmer who beholds his mortal foe 170 
Stretch’d at his feet, applauds the glorious deed, 
And grateful calls us to a fhort repaft ; 

In the full glafs the liquid amber fmiles, 


Our native product. And his good old mate 
: F ' With 
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With choiceft viands heaps the lib’ral board, 175 


To crown our triumphs, and reward our toils. 


Here muft th’ inftruGive Mufe (but with re- 
fpe&) 
Cenfure that num’rous pack, that crowd of fate, 
_ With which the vain profufion of the great 179 
Covers the lawn, and fhakes the trembling copfe. 
Pompous incumbrance ! A magnificence 
Ufelefs, vexatious! For the wily fox, 
Safe in th’ increafing number of his foes, 
Kens well the great advantage : links behind 
And flyly creeps thro’ the fame beaten track, 185 
And hunts them ftep by ftep ; then views efcap’d 
With inward extafy, the panting throng 
In their own footfteps puzzled, foil’d and loft, 
So when proud Eaftern kings, fummon to arms 
Their gaudy legions, from far diftant climes 190 
They flock in crowds, unpeopling half a world : 
- But 
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But when the day of battle calls them forth 

To charge the well-train’d foe, a band compact 
Of chofen vet’rans ; they prefs blindly on, 

In heaps confus’d, by their own weapons fall, 195 


A fmoking carnage fcatter’d o’er the plain. 


Nor hounds alone this noxious brood deftroy : 
The plunder’d warrener full many a wile | 
Devifes to entrap his greedy foe, ce 
Fat with nocturnal fpoils. At clofe of day, 200 dy 
With Silence drags his trail; then from the ground 
Pares thin the clofe-graz’d turf, there with nice ” 

‘ 


hand | 


Covers the latent death, with curious fprings 


Prepar’d to fly at once, whene’er the tread 


Of man or beaft unwarily fhall prefs 205 
The yiclding furface. By th’ indented fteel © 
With gripe tenacious held, the felon grins, 


And ftruggles, but in vain: yet oft ’tisknown, | 
F 2 When 
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When ev’ry art has fail’d, the captive fox 

Has fhar’d the wounded joint, and with a limb 210 
Compounded for his life. But if perchance 

In the deep pitfal plung’d, there’s no efcape ; 

But unrepriev’d he dies, and bleach’d in air 


The jeft of clowns, his reeking carcafs hangs. 


OF thefe arevarious kinds; notev’n the king 215 
Of brutes evades this deep devouring grave: 
But by the wily Arrican betray’d, 


Heedlefs of fate, within its gaping jaws 


. Expires indignant. When the orient beam 
» 


With blufhes paints the dawn; and all the race 220 


e : : . 
Carnivorous, with blood full-gorg’d, retire 


Into their darkfom cells, there fatiate fnore 


a O’er dripping offals, and the mangled limbs 


Ofmen and beafts ; the painful forefter 224 


Climbs the high hills, whofe proud afpiring tops, 


. With the tall cedar crown’d, and taper fir, 28 


. ~— Affail 
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Aflail the clouds. There ’mong the craggy rocks, 


And thickets intricate, trembling he views 

His footfteps in the fand ; the Sst road 

And avenue to death. Hither he daa 230 
His watchful bands; and low into the ground 
A pit they fink, full many a fathom deep. 

Then in the midft a column high is rear’d, ‘ 
The butt of fome fair tree; upon whofe top | 

A lamb is plac’d, juft ravifh’d from his dam. © 235 
And next a wall they build, with ftones and earth 
Encircling round, and hiding from all view 

‘The dreadful precipice. Now when the fhades ; 
Of night hang low’ring o’er the mountain’s brows, 
And hunger keen, and pungent thirft of blood, 240 — 
Rouze up the flothful beaft, he fhakes his flee, 
Slow-rifing from his lair, and ftretches wide 


His rav’nous paws, with recent gore diftain’d, 
The forefts tremble, as he roars aloud, 

Impatient to deftroy. O’erjoy’d he hears 245 | * 
F 3 The 


‘ 


e& 


70 THE CHACE. Boox Ill. 
The bleating innocent, that claims in vain 
The fhepherd’s care, and feeks with piteous moan 
The foodful teat; himfelf, alas! defign’d 
Another’s meal. For now the greedy brute 249 
Winds him from far; and leaping o’er the mound 
To feize his trembling prey, headlong is plung’d 
_ Into the deep abyfs. Proftrate he lies 
Aftunn’d and impotent. Ah! what avail 
Thine eye-balls flafhing fire, thy length of tail, 
That lafhes thy broad fides, thy jaws befmear’d 255 
‘With blood and offals crude, thy fhaggy main 
The terror of the woods, thy ftately port, 
And bulk enormous, fince by ftratagem 
Thy ftrength is foil’d? Unequal is the ftrife, 
When fov’reign reafon combats brutal rage. 260 
3 Ox diftant Erniopra’s fua-burnt coafts, 
The black inhabitants a pitfall frame, 
But of a diff’rent kind, and diff’rent ufe. , 

, , With 
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With flender poles the wide capacious mouth, 
And hurdles flight, they clofe; o’er thefe is fpread 
A floor of verdant turf, with all its flow’rs 266 
Smiling delufive, and from ftrifteft fearch | 
Conccaling the deep grave, that yawns below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit 
Of various kirids furcharg’d; the downy peach, 270 
The cluft’ring vine, and of bright golden rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as ev’ning grey 
Advances flow befprinkling all around 

With kind refrefhing déws the thirfty glebe, 
The ftately elephant from the clofe fhade 275 
With ftep majeftick ftrides, eager to tafte 

The cooler breeze, that from the fea-beat fhore | 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid ftream 

To lave his panting fides; joyous he feents 

The rich repaft, unweeting of the death 280. 
That lurks within. And foon he {porting breaks 


The brittle boughs, and greedily devours 
| % F 4 The 
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The fruit delicious. Ah! too dearly bought ; 
The price is life. For now the’ treach’rous turf 
Trembling gives way; and the unwieldy beaft 285 
Self-finking, drops :nto the dark profound. 

So when dilated vapours, ftrugeling heave 

Th’ incumbentearth ; if chance the cavern’d ground 
Shrinking fubfide, and the thin furface yield, 289 
Down finks at once the pond’rous dome, ingul oh’d 
With all its tow’rs. Subtle, delufive man! 

How various are thy wiles! artful to kill 

Thy favage foes, ‘a dull unthinking race ! 

Fierce from his lair, {prings forth the fpeckled pard, 
Thirliing for blood, and eager to deftroy; 295 
The huntfiman flies, but to his flight alone 
Confides not : at convenient diftance fix’d, 

‘A polith’d mirrour, ftops in full career 

The furious brute: he there his image views ; 
Spots aia {pots with rage improving glow; 300 
Another pard his briftly whifkers auishs, aa 
ed Grins 


? “ 


t 
~_, 


PT | 


Book lll. THE CHACE, 73 
Grins as he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 
Diftends his op’ning paws; himfelf againft 
Himfelf oppos’d, and with dread vengeance sniitd: 
The huntfman now fecure, with fatal aim 305 


Direéts the pointed fpear, by which transfix’d 


He dies, and with him dies the rival thade. 


Thus man innum’rous engines forms, t’ affail 
The favage kind: but mof the docile horfe, . 
Swift and confederate with man, annoys 310 
His brethren of the plains ; without whofe aid 
The hunter’s arts are vain, unfkill’d to wage 
With the more aétive brutes an equal war. 

But born by him, without the well-train’d pack, 


Man dares his foe, on wings of wind fecure, 315 


Him the fierce ARAB mounts, and with his troop 
Of bold compeers, ranges the deferts wild, : 
Where by the magnet’s aid, the traveller 
Steers his untrodden courfe ; yet oft on land 


Is 
“* 
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Is wreck’d, in the high-rolling waves of fand 320 
Immerft and loft. While thefe intrepid bands, 
Safe in their horfes fpeed, out-fly the ftorm, 
And fcouring round, make men and beafts their 
prey. 

_ The grifly boar is fingled from his herd 
As large as that in ERIMANTHIAN woods, 325 
A match for Hercures. Round him they fly 
In circles wide ; and each in pafling fends 
His feather’d death into his brawny fides. 
But perilous th’ attempt. For if the fteed 
Haply too near approach ; or the loofe earth 330 
His footing fail; the watchful angry beaft 
Th advantage {pies ; and at one fidelong glance 
Rips up his groin. Wounded, he rears aloft, 
_And plunging, from his back the rider hurls 
Precipitant ; then bleeding fpurns the ground, 335 
And drags his reeking entrails o’er the plain. 
Mean while the furly monfter trots along, 

But 


ie 
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But with unequal {peed ; for ftill they wound, 
Swift-wheeling in the fpacious ring. A wood 
Of darts upon his back he bears; adown —- 340 
His tortur’d fides, the crimfon torrents roll 

From many a gaping font. And now at laft 


Stagg’ring he falls, in blood and foam expires, 


Burt whither reves my devious mufe, intent 
On antique talgs? While yet the royal ftag 345 
Unfung remains. ‘Tread with refpectful awe 
Winpsor’s green ghades; where Denuam, tune- 

ful bard, 
Charm'd once the lift’ning dryads, with his fong . 
Sublimely fweet. O! grant me, facred fhade, 


To glean fubmifs what thy full fickle leaves, 350 


THE morning fun that gilds with trembling rays 
Wiuwnpsor’s high tow’rs, beholds the courtly train 
Mount for the chace, nor views in-all his courfe . 


A icene 
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A fcene fo gay: heroick, noble youths, 
In sets and arms renown’d, and lovely nymphs 355 
The faireft of this ifle, where Beiiuty dwells 
Delighted, and deferts her PAPHIAN grove 
For our more favour’d fhades : in proud parade 
Thefe fhine magnificent, and prefs around 
The royal happy pair. Great in themfelves, 360 
They fmile fuperior ; of external thow 
Regardlefs, while their inbred virtues give 
A luftre to their pow’r, and grace their court 
With real fplendors, far above the pomp 
Of eaftern kings, in all their tinfel pride. | 365. 
Like troops of AMAZONs, the female band 
Prance round their cars, not in refulgent arms 
As thofe of old 4 unfkill’d to wield the fword, 
Or bend the bow, thefe kill with furer aim. 
The royal offspring, faireft of the fair, 370 
Lead on the {plendid train. Anna more bright 
Than fummer funs, or as the light’ning keen, 

| 5 With 
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With irrefiftible effulgence arm’d, 


Fires ev'ry heart. He muft be more than man, 

Who unconcern’d can bear the piercing ray. 375 

AMELIA, milder than the blufhing dawn, 

With fweet engaging air, but equal pow’r, 

Infenfibly fubdues, and in foft chains 

Her willing captives leads. Illuftrious maids 

Fver triumphant! whofe victorious charms, 380 

Without the needlefs aid of high defcent, 

Had aw’d mankind, and taught the world’s great 
lords | 

To bow and fue for grace. But who is he 

Frrefh as a rofe-bud newly blown, and fair 

As op’ning lilies; on whom ev’ry eye 385 

With joy and admiration dwells? See, fee, 

He reins his docile barb with manly grace. 

Is it ADonis for the chace array’d ?) 

Or Briratn’sfecond hope? Hail blooming youth ! 


May all your virtues with your years improve, 390 
Till 
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Till in confummate worth, you fhine the pride 
Of thefe our days, and to fucceeding times 

A bright example. As his guard of mutes 

On the great fultan wait, with eyes deject 

And fix’d on earth, no voice, no found isheard 39§ 
Within the wide ferail, but all is hufh’d, 

And awful filence reigns ; thus ftand the pack 
Mute and unmov’d, and cow’ring low to earth, 
While pafs the glitt’ring court, and royal pair : 
So difciplin’d thofe hounds, and fo referv’d, 400 
Whofe honour ’tis to glad the hearts of kings. 
But foon the winding horn, and huntfman’s voice, 
Let loofe the gen’ral chorus ; far around 


Joy fpreads its wings, and the gay morning fmiles. 


UNHARBOUR’D now the royal flaz forfakes 405 
His wonted lair; he fhakes his dappled fides, 
And toffes high his beamy head, the copfe 
Beneath his antlers bends. What doubling fhifts 

He 
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He tries! not more the wily hare; in thefe 
Wou’d ftill perfift, did not the full-mouth’d pack 
With dreadful confort thunder in his rear, 411 
The woods reply, the hunter’s chearing thouts 
Float thro’ the glades, and the wide foreft ring % 
How merrily they chant ! their noftrils deep 
Inhale the grateful fteam. Such is the CIy, 415 
And fuch th’ harmonious din, the foldier deems 
The battle kindling, and the ftatefman grave 
Forgets his weighty cares; each age, calle fex 
In the wild tranfport joins; luxuriant j°¥5 
And ple&fure in excefs, fparkling exult 420 
®n ev’ry brow, and revel unreftrain’d, 
How happy art thou, man, when thou’rt no 
more 
‘Thy felf! when all the pangs that grind thy foul, 
In rapture and in {weet oblivion loft, 


Yield a fhort interval, and eafe from pain! 425 


SEE 
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SEE the fwift courfer ftrains, his fhining hoofs 
Securely beat the folid ground. Who now 
The dang’rous pitfall fears, with tangling heath 
High-overgrown? Or who the quiv ring bog 
Soft-yielding to the ftep? All now is plain, 430 
Plain as the ftrand fea-lav’d, that ftretches far 
Beneath the rocky fhore. Glades croffing glades 
The foreft opens to our wond’ring view: 
Such was the king’s command. Let tyrants fierce 
Lay wafte the world; his the more glorious 

part 435 

To check their pride; and when the brazen voice 
Of war is hufh’d (as erft vitorious Rome) 
T’employ his ftation’d legions in the works 
Of peace ; to fmooth the rugged wildernefs. 
To drain the ftagnate fen, to raife the flope 440 
Depending road, and to make gay the face 


OF nature, with th’ embellifhments of art. 


How 
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How melts my beating heart! as I behold 
Each lovely nymph our ifland’s boaft and pride, 
Pufh on the gen’rous fteed, that ftrokes along 445 
O’er rough, o’er fmooth, nor heeds the fteepy hill, 
Nor faulters in th’ extended vale below : 
Their garments loofely waving in the wind, 
And all the flufh of beauty in their cheeks ! 
While at their fides their penfive oe wait, 4.50 
Dire their dubious courfe ; now chill’d with fear 
Solicitous, and now with love inflam’d. 
O! grant, indulgent heav’n, no rifing ftorm 
May darken with black wings, this glorious fcene! 
Shou’d fome malignant pow’r thus damp our joys, 
Vain were the gloomy cave, fuch asof old 456 
Betray’d to lawlefs love the TyrR1rANn queen. 
For Brit AINn’s virtuous nymphs are chafte as fair, 
Spotlefs, unblam’d, with equal triumph reign 


In the dun gloom, as in the blaze of day, 460 


G Now 
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Now the blown ftag, thro’ woods, bogs, roads, 

and ftreams 

Has meafur’d half the foreft; but alas! 

He flies in vain, he flies not from his fears. 

Tho’ far he caft the ling’ring pack behind, 

His haggard fancy ftill with horrors views 465 

The fell deftroyer; {till the fatal cry 

Infults his ears, and wounds his trembling heart. 

So the poor fury-haunted wretch (his hands | 

In guiltlefs blood diftain’d) ftill feems to hear 469 

The dying fhrieks; and the pale threat’ning ghoft 

Moves as he moves, and as he flies, purfues. 

See here his flot; up yon green hill he climbs, 

Pants on its brow a while, fadly looks back 

On his purfuers, cov’ring all the plain; A74 

But wrung with anguifh, bears not long the fight, 

Shoots down the fteep, and {weats along the vale : 

There mingles with the herd, where once he 
reign’d 


4 Proud - 
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Proud monarch of the groves, whofe clafhing beam 
His rivals aw’d, and whofe exalted pow’r | 
Was ftill rewarded with fuccefsful love. "480 
But the bafe herd have learn’d the ways of men, 
Averfe they fly, or with rebellious aim 
Chace him from thence: needlefs their impious 
deed, 
The huntfman knows him by a thoufand marks, 
Black, and imboft; nor are his hounds deceiv’d ; 
Too well diftinguifh thefe, and never leave 486 - 
Their once devoted foe; familiar grows 
His fcent, and ftrong their appetite to kill, 
Again he flies, and with redoubled fpeed 
Skims-o’er the lawn ; ftill the tenacious crew 490 
Hang on the track, aloud demand their prey, 
And pufh him many a league. If haply then 
Too far efcap’d, and the gay courtly train 5 
Behind are caft, the huntfman’s clanging whip 
Stops full their bold career; paffive they ftand, 495° 


, Ga .4 Unmov’d, 
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Unmov’d, an humble, an obfequious crowd, 

As if by ftern Mepusa gaz’d to ftones. 

So at their gen’ral’s voice whole armies halt 

In full purfuit, and check their thirft of blood. 
Soon at the king’s command, like hafty ftreams 500 
Damm’d up a while, they foam, and pour along 
With frefh-recruited might. The ftag, who hop’d 
| His foes were loft, now once more hears aftunn’d 
The dreadful din; he fhivers ev'ry limb, = 504 
He ftarts, he bounds ; each bufh prefents a foe. 
Prefs’d by the frefh relay, no paufe allow’d, 
Breathlefs, and faint, he faulters in his pace, 
And lifts his weary limbs with pain, that fcarce 
Suftain their load ; he pants, he fobs appall’d ; 

_ Drops down his heavy head to earth, ‘bemdagh 510 
His cumbrous beams opprefs’d. But if perchance 
Some prying eye furprize him ; foon he rears 

- Ere& his tow’ring front, bounds o’er the lawn 


With ill-diflembled vigour, to amufe 
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The knowing forefter; who inly fmiles Laas 
At his weak fhifts, and unavailing frauds, 
So midnight tapers wafte their Pall vem ata 
Shine forth a while, and as they blaze expire: 
From wood to wood redoubling ehulandea roll, 
And bellow thro’ the vales ; the moving florm 520 
Thickens amain, and loud triumphant fhouts, 
And horns fhrill-warbling in each glade, prelude 
To his approaching fate. And now in view © 
With hobbling galt, and high, exerts amaz’d : 
What ftrength is left: to the laft dregs of life 525 
Reduc’d, his fpirits fail, on ev’ry fide 
Hemm’d in, befieg’d; not the leaft op’ning left 
To gleaming hope, th’ unhappy’s laft referve. 
Where fhall he turn? or whither fly ? Defpair 
Gives courage to the weak, Refoly'd to die, 530 
He fears no more, but rufhes on his foes, 
And deals his deaths around ; beneath his feet 
‘Thefe grov’ling lie, thofe by his antlers gor’d 

G 3 Defile 


86 THE @CHACE. BéoxHdll. 


Defile th’ enfanguin’d plain. Ah! fee diftrefs’d 
He ftands at bay againft yon knotty trunk, . 535 
That covers well his rear, his front prefents 

An hoft of foes. O! fhun, ye noble train, 

The rude encounter, and believe your lives 

Your country’s due alone. As now “a 

They wing around, he finds his foul uprais’d, 549 
Todare fome great exploit; he charges home 
te the broken pack, that on each fide 

Fly diverfe ; then as o’er the turf he ftrains, 

He vents the cooling ftream, ara up the breeze 
Urges his courfe with eager violence : 545 
Then takes the foil, and plunges in the flood | 
Precipitant ; down the mid-ftream he wafis 
Along, till (like a {hip diftrefs’ d, that runs 

Into fome winding creeks) clofe to the verge — 

Of a fmall ifland, for his weary feet p55 5@ | 
Sure anchorage he finds, there fkulks immers’d, 


His nofe alone above the wave draws in 


The 
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The vital airs. tisha beidliai the flood 
Conceal’d, and lof, deceives each prying eye 

Of man or brute..In vain the crowding pack 9555 
Draw on the margin of the ftream, or cut . 
The liquid wave with oary feet, that :move " 

In equal time, ‘The gliding waters leave 

No trace behind, and his contracted pores » 

But fparingly perfpire : the huntfman ftrains 560 
His lab’ring lungs, and puffs his.cheeks-in ere 
At length a boad-hdtiud,bold, ftudious to kill, a 
And exquifite of fenfe, winds him from far . 
Headlong he leaps into the flood, his mouth 

Loud op’ning {pends amain, and his wide throat 565 
Swells ev’ry note with joy , then fearlefs dives | 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his hanch, and wounds 


Th’ unhappy brute, that founders in the ftream, 


Sorely diftrefs’d, and ftruggling ftrives to mount 


The fteepy fhore. Haply once more efcap’d; 570 


Again he ftands at bay, amid the groves 
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Of willows, bending low their downy heads. 
Outragious tranfport fires the greedy pack ; 
Thefe fwim the deep, and thofe crawl up with 
pain 
The flipp’ry bank, while others on firm land 575 
Engage; the ftag repels each bold affault, 
Maintains his poft, and wounds for wounds ree 
turns. 
As when fome wily corfair boards a fhip 
Full-freighted, or from AFric’s golden coafts, 
Or Inp14’s wealthy ftrand, his bloody crew 580 
Upon her deck he flings; thefe in the deep 
Drop fhort, and fwim to reach her fteepy fides, 
And clinging climb aloft ; while thofe on board 
Urge on the work of fate; the matter bold, 
Prefs’d to his laft retreat, bravely refolves 585 
To fink his wealth beneath the whelming wave, , 
His wealth, his foes, nor unreveng’d to die, 


So fares it with the {tag : fo he refolves 
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To plunge at once into the flood below, 

Himfelf, his foes in one deep gulph immers’d. 590 
Ere yet he executes this dire intent, _ ! 

In wild diforder once more views the light ; - 
Beneath a weight of woe, he groans diftrefs'd : | 
The tears run trickling down his hairy cheeks ;_ 
He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The king beholds © 
His wretched plight, and tendernefs innate . 596 
Moves his great foul. Soon at his high command 


Rebuk’d, the difappointed, hungry pack 
Retire fubmifs, and grumbling quit their prey. 


GREAT Prince! from thee, what may thy fub- 
jects hope ; 600 
So kind, and fo beneficent to brutes ? 
O mercy, heav’nly born! Sweet attribute ! ; 
‘Thou great, thou beft prerogative of pow’r ! 
Juftice may guard the throne, but join’d with 
thee, 


On 
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Z On rocks of adamant it ftands fecure, 605 
And braves the florm beneath ; foon as thy fmiles 
Gild the rough deep, the foaming waves fubfide, 


And all the noily tumult finks in peace, 


The 
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The ARGuMENT of the Fourth Book. 


\F the neceffity of defroying fome beafts, and pre- 
ferving others for the ufe of man. Of breeding 
of hounds ; the feafon for this bufinefs. The choice of 
the dog, of great moment. Of the litter of whelps. OF 
the number to be rear’d. Of fetting them out to their 
— Several walks. Care to be taken to prevent their hunting 
too foon. Of entering the whelps. Of breaking them 
from running at fheep. Of the difeafes of hounds. Of 
their age. Of madnefs 5 two forts of it defcribed, the - 
dumb, and outrageous madnefs: its dreadful effects. 
Burning of the w:und recommended as preventing all 
ill confequences. The infectious hounds to be feparated, 
and fed apart. The vanity of trufling to the many 
infallible cures for this malady. The difnal effeéts of + 
the biting of a mad dog, upon man, defcribed. De- 
Jription of the otter hunting. The conclufion, 
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BOOK THE FOURTH. 


Vy 7 Uare’er of earth is form’d, to earth ree 
turns | 

Diffolv’d: the various objects we behold, 

Plants, animals, this whole material mafs, 

Are ever changing, evernew. The foul 

Of man alone, that particle divine, 5 

Efcapes the wreck of worlds, when all things fail. 

Hence great the diftance “twixt the beafts that 
perifh, 

And God’s bright image, man’s immortal race. 

The brute creation are his property, 

Subfervient to his will, andfor him made. 10 

As hurtful thefe he kills, as ufeful thofe 


Preferves ; their fole and arbitrary king. 
Shou’d 


Box iV, THE CHACK gh 
Shou’d he not kill, as erft the Samran fage 
Taught unadvis’d, and InprAn brachmans now 
As vainly preach ; the teeming rav’nous brutes 15 
Might fill the fcanty fpace of this terrene, | 
Incumb’ring all the globe: fhou’d not his care 
Improve his growing flock, their kinds might fail, 
Man might once more on roots, and acorns feed, 
And thro’ the deferts range, fhiv’ring, forlorn, 20 
Quite deftitute of ev’ry folace dear, 


And ev’ry fmiling gaiety of life. 


THE prudent huntfman therefore will fupply 
With annual large recruits, his broken pack, 
And propagate their kind. As from the root 2g 
Frefh fcions ftill fpring forth, and daily yield 
New blooming honours to the parent-tree. 

Far fhall his pack be fam’d, far fought his breed, 
_ And princes at their tables feaft thofe hounds 


His hand prefents, an acceptable boon, 30 
, Ere 


64 THE CHACE: Book IV. 
Ere yet the Sun thro’ the bright Ram has urg’d 
His fteepy courfe, or mother Earth unbound 
Her frozen bofom to the WESTERN gale ; 
When feather’d troops, their focial leagues dif- 
folv’d, 
Sele&t their mates, and on the leaflefs elm 35 
The noify rook builds high her wicker nett ; 
Mark well the wanton females of thy pack, 
That curl their taper tails, and frifking court 
Their pyebald mates enamour’d ; their red eyes 
a, fires impure; nor reft, nor food they take, 
Goaided by furious love. In fep’rate cells 41 
Confine them now. Jeft of bloods civil wars 
Annoy thy peaceful 1 Rate IPtekt at large,” 
The growling rivals in dread battle join, 
And rude encounter. On Scamanoer’s ftreams 
Heroes of old with far lefs fury fought, ¥ 46 
_ For the bright Spar TAn dame, theirvalour’s prize. 
Mangled and torn thy fav’rite hounds fhall lie, 
: ; Streteh’d- 
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| Book IV. THE 'CHACE. 65 
Stretch’d on the ground; thy kennel fhall appear 
A field of blood: like fome unhappy tewn _sa 
In civil broils confus’d, while Difcord*hakes 
Her bloody fcourge aloft, fierce parties rage, - 
Staining their impious hands in mutual death. 
And ftill the beft belov’d, and braveft fall : 

Such are the dire effects of lawlefs love. 55 


HuNTsMAN ! thefe ills by timely prudent care 
Prevent: for ev’ry longing dame felect | 
| Some happy paramour; to him alone 
In leagues connubial join, Confider well 
His lineage ; what his fathers did of old, 60 
Chiefs of the pack, and firft to climb the rock, | 
Or plung into the deep, or thread d the brake | 
With thorns fharp-pointed, plafh’d, and briars ine 
woven, | 
Obferve with care his fhape, fort, colour, ize: 
Nor will fagacious huntfmen lefs regard 65 
His 


96 THE CHACE. Book lV. 
His inward habits: the vain babbler fhun, 

Ever loquacious, ever in the wrong. 

His foolith offspring fhall offend thy ears 

With falfe alarms, and loud impertinence. 

Nor lefs the fhifting cur avoid, that breaks 7@ 
Illufive from the pack; to the next hedge 
Devious he ftrays, there ev’ry mufe he tries : 

If haply then he crofs the ftreaming fcent, | 

Away he flies vain-glorious ; ana exults 

As of the pack fupreme, and in his fpeed 75 
And ftrength unrivall’d. Lo! caft far behind 
His vex affociates pant, and lab’ring ftrain 

To climb the fteep afcent. Soon as they reach 
Th’ infulting boafter, his falfe courage fails, 
Behind he lags, doom’d to the fatal noof, 86 
His maftcr’s hate, and fcorn of all the field. 
What can from fuch be hop’d, but a bafe brood 
Of coward curs, a frantick, vagrant race? 


WuHen 


Boon IV. THE ‘CHACE. 67. 
Wun now the third revolving:moon appears, 
_ With fharpen’d horns, above th’ horizon’s brink ; 
- Without Luciwa’s aid, expedt thy hopes. 86 
_ Are amply crown’d; fhort pangs produce to light _ 
_ ‘The fmoking litter, crawling, helplefs, blind, - 
Nature their guide, they feek the pouting teat 
That plenteous ftreams. Soon as the tender dam go 
Has form’d them with her tongue, with pleafure 
| view 1 
The marks of their renown’d progenitors, 
Sure pledge of triumphs yet to come. All thefe 
Select with joy; but to the merc’lefs flood 
Expofe the dwindling refufe, nor o’erload 95 
Th’ indulgent mother. If thy heart relent, 
Unwilling to deftroy, a nurfe provide, 
And to the fofter-parent give the care 
Of thy fuperfluous brood ; fhe’ll cherifh kind 
The alien offspring; pleas’d thou fhalt behold 100 
Her tendernefs, and hofpitable love, 


Hi {ip 


“98 THE CHACE. BooklV. 


It frolick now, and playful they defert 
Their gloomy cell; and on the verdant turf 
With nerves improv’d, purfue the mimick chace, 
Courfirig around 5 unto thy choiceft friends - 10§ 
Commit thy valu’d prize: the ruftick dames . 
Shall at thy kenriel wait, and in their laps 
Receive thy growing hopes, with many a kifs 
Carefs, and dignify their little charge 
With fome great title, and refounding name 156 
Of high import. But cautious here obferve 
To check their youthful ardour, nor permit 
‘Vhe unexperienc’d younker, immature, 
Alone to range the woods, or haunt the brakes 
Where dodging conies fport: his nerves unftrung, 


And ftrength unequal ; the laborious chace 116 


Shall ftint his growth, and his rafh forward youth 


Contraét fuch vicious habits, as thy care 


And late correétion never fhall reclaim. 


‘ : 
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Book IV. THE CHACE. 6 
Wuewn to full ftrength arriv’d, mature and bold, 

Conduct them to the field; not all at once, 121 

E But as thy cooler prudence fhall direét, 

Sele&t a few, and form them by degrees 

To ftricter difcipline. With thefe confort 

The ftanch, and fteady fages of thy pack, 12 5 

By long experience vers’d in all the wiles, 

And fubtle doublings of the various chace, 

Eafy the leffon of the youthful train, 

When inftiné&t prompts, and when example ouided: ; 

If the too forward younker at thé head 130 

Prefs boldly on, in wanton {portive mood, 

Corteét his hafte, and let him feel abath’d . 

The ruling whip. But if he ftoop behind 

Ih wary modeft guife, to his own nofe 

Confiding fure ; give him full feope to work 13¢ 

His winding way, and with thy voice applaud 

His patience, and his care; foon fhalt thou view 


S H 2 The 


1oo THE CHACE. Boox IV, 7 


The hopeful pupil Jeader of his tribe, 
And all the liftning pack attend his call. 


Orr Jead them forth where wanton lambkins 
play, 140 

And bleating dams with jealous eyes obferve 
Their tender care. If at the crowding flock 
He bay prefumptuous, or with eager hafte 
Purfue them fcatter’d o’er the verdant plain ; 
In the foul fa& attach’d, tothe ftrong ram 145 
Tie faft the rath offender. See! at firft 


His horn’d companion, fearful, and amaz’d, 


Shall drag him trembling o’er the rugged ground: " 


TEE NUT A AON OCCT 


Then with his load fatigu’d, fhall turn a-head,. =| 


And with his curl’d hard front inceffant peal 1 so 


The panting wretch ; till breathlefs and aftunn’d, 


Stretch’d on the turf he lie. Then fpare not thou 


~ The twining whip, but ply his bleeding fides 


PPL Lath | 


BoxIV. THE CHACE. ror 
Lafh after lafh, and with thy threat’ning voice, : 
Harfh-echoing from the hills, inculcate loud 155 
_ His vile offence. Sooner fhall trembling doves 
Efcap’d the hawk’s fharp talons, in mid air, " 
Affail their dang’rous foe, than he once more 
Difturb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 

Thus youth is train’d; as curious artifts bend 160 
The taper, pliant twig ; or potters form © 


Their foft and du€tile clay to various fhapes. 


Nor is *t enough to breed ; but to preferve 
Muft be the huntfman’s care. The ftanch old 
hounds, | 

‘Guides of thy pack, tho’ but in number few, 165- 

Are yet of great account; fhall oft untye 

The Gordian knit, when reafon at a ftand 

Puzzling is loft, and all thy art is vain. 

O’er clogging fallows, o’er dry plafter’d roads, 169 

O’er floated meads, o’er plains with flocks diftain’d 
H 3 Rank- 


108 THE CHAGE, BooxI¥y 
Rank-fcenting, thefe muft lead the dubious way, 
As varty-chiefs in fenates who prefide, 

With pleaded reafon and with well-turn’d fpeech 
Conduct the ftaring multitude; fo thefe 

Dire& the pack, who with joint cry approve, 175 


And loudly béaft difcov’ries not their own. 


UNNUMBER’D accidents, and various ills, 
Attend thy pack, hang hov’ring o’er their heads, 
And point the way that leads to Death’s dark cave. 
Short is their fpan; few at the date arrive 
Of ancient Arcus in old Homer’s fong 189 
So highly honour’d: kind, fagacious brute ! 

Not ev’n Minerva’s wifdom could conceal 
Thy much loy’d mafter from thy nicer fenfe. 
Dying his lord he own’'d, view’d him all o’er 
With eager cyes, then clos’d thofe eyes, well 


pleas’d, 185 


‘Book IV; THE CHACE 193 
OF leffer ills the mufe declines to fing, - 
Nor ftoops fo low; of thefe each groom can tell 
The proper remedy. But O! what care! 
What prudence can prevent madnefs, the worft 
Of maladies? Terrifick peft! that blafts 190 
The huntfman’s hopes, and defolation fpreads 
Thro’ all th’ unpeopled kennel unreftrain’d. 
More fatal than th’ envenom’d viper’s bite ; 
Or that ApuLIAN fpider’s pois’nous fting, 


Heal’d*by the pleafing antidote of founds, 195 


Wen Sirius reigns, and the fun’s parching 
beams 
Rake the dry gaping furface, yifit thou 
Each ev’n and morn, with quick obferyant eye, 
Thy panting pack. If in dark fullen mood, 
The elouting hound refufe his wonted meal, 209 
Retiring to fome clofe, obf{cure retreat, 


Gloomy, difconfolate : with {peed remove 
H 4 The 


34 THE CHACE. Booxly, 
The poor infectious wretch, and in {trong chains 


Bind him fufpected.. Thus that dire difeaic 204 


Which art can’t cure, wife caution may prevent. 


Bur this neglected, foon expe& a change, 
A difmal change, slasher frenzy, death, 
Or in fome dark recefs the fenfelefs brute 
Sits fadly pining: deep melancholy, 

And black defpair, upon his clouded brow 219 
Hang low’ring ; from his half-op’ning jaws | 
‘The clammy venom, and infectious froth, 
Diftilling fall ; and from his lungs inflam’d, 
Malignant vapours taint the ambient air, | 
Breathing perdition: his dim eyes are glaz’d, 21 5 
He droops his penfive head, his trembling limbs | 
No more fupport his weight 3 abject he lies, 
Dumb, fpiritlefs, benumb’d ; till death at lat 


Gracious attends, and kindly brings relief, 


OR 


Book IV. THE CHAC E. 10§ 
Or if outrageous grown, behold alas ' 229 | 
A yet more dreadful fcene ; his glaring eyes 
Redden with fury, like fome angry boar 
Chutithy he foams ; and on his back ere& | 
His pointed briftles rife ; his tail incurv’d rie 
He drops, and with harfh broken howlings rends- 
The poifon-tainted air, with rough hoarfe voice 
Inceflant bays; and fnuffs th’ infe&tious breeze . 
‘This way and that he ftares aghaft, and ftarts 
At his own fhade ; jealous, as if he deem’d 2.29 
The world his foes, If haply tow’rd the ftream 
He caft his roving eye, cold horror chills 
His foul ; averfe he flies, trembling, appall’d. 
Now frantick to the kennel’s utmoft verge 
Raving he runs, and deals deftru@tion round. 
The pack fly diverfe ; for whate’er he meets 235° 


Vengeful he bites, and ev’ry bite is death. 


Ir now perchance thro’ the weak fence efcap’d,, 


far up the wind he roves, with open mouth 
| | Inhales 


£06 THE CHACE: BooxlIVy 
Inhales the cooling breeze, nor man, nor beaft 
He fpares implacable. The hunter-horfe, 2406 
Once kind affociate of his fylvan toils, 

{Who haply now without the kennel’s mound 
Crops the rank mead, and lift’ning hears with joy 
The chearing cry, that morn and eve falutes 

His raptur’d fenfe) a wretched victim falls. 245 
Unhappy quadrupede! no more, alas ! 

Shall thy fond mafter with his voice applaud 

Thy gentlenefs, thy fpeed; or with his hand 
Stroke thy foft dappled fides, as he each day 249 
Vifits thy ftall, well pleas’d ; no more fhalt thou 

- With fprightly neighings, to the winding horn, 
And the loud op’ning pack in confort join’d, 
Glad his proud heart. For oh! the fecret wound 


Rankling inflames, he bites the ground and dies, 


HENCE to the village with pernicious hafte 255 
Baleful he bends his courfe: the village flies 
| | Alarm’d 5 


Book lV. THE CHACE, yoy 

Alarm’d ; the tender mother in her arms 

Hugs clofe the trembling babe; the doors are 
barr’d, 

And fying curs by native inftin@ taught, 

Shun the -on:ss.eus bane; the ruftick bands 266 

Hurry co arus, the rude militia feize 

Whate ¢: at hand they find; clubs, forks, or guns | 

Froin ev’ry quarter charge the furious foe, 

In wild diforder, and uncouth array : 

Till now with wounds on wounds opprefs’d and 
gor’d, 265 

At one fhort pois’nous gafp he breathes his laft. 


Hence to the kennel, Mufe, return, and view 
With heavy heart that hofpital of woe ; 
Where Horror ftalks at large ; infatiate Death 
Sits growling o’er his prey : each hour prefents 270 
A diffrent fcene of.ruin and diftrefs, 
How bufy art thou, Fate! and how fevere 
| Thy 


fO8 THE CHACE. Booxcly¥, 
Thy pointed wrath ! the dying and the dead 
Promifcuous lie; o’er thefe the living fight 

In one eternal broil; not confcious why, 275 
Nor yet with whom. So drunkards in their cups, 
Spare not their friends, while fenfelefs fquabble 


reigns. 


HunTsMAN ! it much behooves thee to avoid 
The perilous debate! Ah! rouze up all 279 
Thy vigilance, and tread the treach’rous ground 
With careful ftep. Thy fires unquench’d preferve, 
As erft the veftal fame ; the pointed ftecl 


In the hot embers hide ; and if furpriz’d 


Thou feel’ft the deadly bite, quick urge it home 


Into the recent fore, and cauterize 285 


The wound; fpare not thy flefh, nor dread th’ 
event: 


Vutcan fhall fave when ALScunapivs fails, 


vie 
* 


HERE, 


Book IV. THE CHACE, 169 

Here, fhou’d the knowing Mufe Tecount the 
means 

To ftop this growing plague, And here, alas! 

Each hand prefents a fov’reign cure, and boafts — 

Infallibility, but boafts in vain, ae Te) 3 

On this depend, each to his fep’rate feat 

Confine, in fetters bound; give each his mefs 

Apart, his range in open air; and then. 

If deadly fymptoms to thy grief appear, 295 

Devote the wretch, and let him greatly fall, 


A gen’rous victim for the publick weal. 


SING, philofophick Mufe, the dire effeéts 

Of this contagious bite on haplefs man. iF 

The ruftick fwains, by long tradition taught 309 

Of leeches old, as foon as they perceive | 

The bite imprefs’d, to the fea-coafts repair, 

Plung’d in the briny flood, th’ unhappy youth 

Now journeys home fecure; but foon fhall with 
The 


t10 THE CHACE. Book IV: 


The feas as yet had cover’d him beneath 305 
The foaming furge, full many a fathom deep. 

A iate more difmal, and fuperior ills 

Hang o’er his head devoted. When the moon 
Clofing her monthly round, returns again 30G 
To glad the night ; or when full-orb’d the thines 
High in the vault of heav’n; the lurking peft 
Begins the dire affault. The pois’nous foam 
Thro’ the deep wound inftill’d with hoftile rage, 
And all its fiery particles faline, 

Invades th’ arterial fluid; whofe red waves 316 
Tempeftuous heave, and their cohefion broke, 
Fermenting boil ; inteftine war enfues, 

And order to confufion turns embroil’d. 

Now the diftended veffels fcarce contain 

The wild uproar, but prefs each weaker part, 320 
Unable to refit: the tender brain 

And ftomach fuffer moft; convulfions fhake 

His trembling nerves, and wand’ring pungent pains 


Pinch 


BoxlIV. THE'CHACE. = ay 

Pinch fore the fleeplefs wretch; his flutt’ring pulfe 

Oft intermits ; penfive, and fad, he mourns 325 

His cruel fate, and to his weeping friends 

Laments in vain; to hafty anger prone, 

Refents each flight offence, walks with quick ftep, 

And wildly ftares ; at laft with boundlefs fway 

The tyrant frenzy reigns. For as the dog 326 

( Whofe fatal bite convey’d th’ infectious bane) 

Ravirig he foams, and howls and barks, and bates, 

Like agitations in his boiling blood 

Prefent like fpecies to his troubled mind ; 

His nature, and his actions all canine. 335 

So as (old Homer fung) th’ aflociates wild 

Of wand’ring Irmacus, by Circer’s charnis 

To fwine transform’d, ran gruntling thro’ the 
PTOVCS. 

Dreadful example to a wicked world ! 339 

See there diftrefs’d he lies! parch’d up with ehirft, 

Dut dares not drink. Till now at laft his foul 


Trembling 


112 THE CHACE. Booxlv. 
Trembling efcapes, her noifome dungeon leaves, 


And to fome purer region wings away. 


One labour yet remains, celeftial Maid 
Another element demands thy fong. 245 
No more o’er craggy fteeps, thro’ coverts thick 
With pointed thorn, and briers intricate, 

Urge on with horn and voice the painful pack : 
But fkim with wanton wing th’ irriguous vale, 
Where winding ftreams amid the fow’ry meads 356 
Perpetual glide along; and undermine 

The cavern’d banks, by the tenacious roots 

Of hoary willows arch’d ; gloomy retreat 

Of the bright fcaly kind ; where they at will, 
On the green watry reed their pafture graze, 355 
Suck the moift foil, or flumber at their eafe, | 
Rock’d by the reftlefs brook, that draws aflope 
Its humid train, and laves their dark abodes. 


Where rages not oppreflion? Where, alas! 
Is 
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Book IV: THE CHACE 113 
Is innocence fecure? Rapine and fpoil - 360 
Haunt ev’n the loweft deeps ; feas have their fharks; 
Rivers and ponds inclos’d the rav’nous pike ; 

He in his turn becomes a prey ; of him 

Th’ amphibious otter feafts, Juft is his fate 364 
Deferv’d: but tyrants know no bounds; nor {pears 
That briftie on his back, defend the perch 

F rom his wide greedy jaws ; nor burnifh’d mail 
The yellow carp; nor all his arts can fave 

Th’ infinuating eel, that hides his head 

Beneath the flimy mud ; nor yet efcapes 370 
The crimfon-{potted trout, the river’s pride, 

And beauty of the ftream. | Without remorfe, 
This midnight pillager ranging around, 

Infatiate {wallows all. The owner mourns 

Th’ unpeopled rivulet, and gladly hears 375 
The hunt{man’s early call, and fees with joy | 


The jovial crew, that march upon its banks 


in gay parade, with bearded lances arm’d, 
| Tuts 


114 THE CHACE. Boox IV, 


Tuis fubtle fpoiler of the beaver kind, 
Far off perhaps, where ancient alders fhade 380 
The deep ftill pool; within fome hollow trunk 
Contrives his wicker couch: whence he furveys 
His long purlieu, lord- of the ftream, and all 
The finny fhoals his own. But you, brave youths, 
Difpute the felon’s claim ; try ev’ry root, 38 5 
And ev’ry reedy bank; encourage all 
The bufy-fpreading pack, that fearlefs plunge 
Into the flood, and crofs the rapid ftream, 
Bid rocks and caves,. and each refounding fhore, 
Proclaim your bold defiance ; loudly raife 300 
Each chearing voice, till diftant hills repeat 
The triumphs of the vale. On the foft fand 
See there his feal imprefs’d! and on that bank 
chold the glitt’ring fpoils, half-eaten fh, 394 
Scales, fins, and bones, the leavings of his feaft, 
Ab! on that yielding fag-bed, fee, once more 
His feal I view. O’er yon dank rufhy marfh 


‘The 
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Book IV. THE CHACE, 3 a4 
The fly goofe-footed prowlér bends his courle, 
And feeks the diftant fhallows. Huntfman, bring 
Thy eager pack; and trail him to his couch. 400 
Hark ! the loud peal begins, the clam’fous joy, 


The gallant chiding,’ loads’ the trembling air. 


YE NArabe fait, who o'er thefe foods Bert 
Raife up your dripping heads above the wave; : 
And hear or melody. "Th? Harmonidis notes 40g 
Float with the ftream ; and evry winding creek 
And hollow tock, that o’er the dinipling flood 
Nods pendant; ftill improve from fHore to {Hore 
Our fweet reiterated joys. What fhouts ! 4090 
What ¢lamour Ioud! What cay’ heart- cheating 

founds bi 
Urge thro’ the breathing’ brals their mazy way f | 
Nor quires of Tritons glad with fprightlier {trains 
The ‘dancing billows; when proud Neptune ries , 


In tridsiph oer the deep. How greedily 
I 2 They 


116 THE CGHAC Es: Book IVz 
They {nuff the fifhy fteam, that to each blade 415 
Rank-fcenting clings! See! how the morning dews 
They fweep, that from their feet befprinkling drop 
Difpers’d, and leave a track oblique behind. 
Now on firm land they range; then in the flood 
They plunge tumultuous; or thro’ reedy pools 420 
Ruftling they work their way: noholt efcapes 
Their curious fearch. With quick fenfation now 
T-he fuming vapour flings ; flutter their hearts, 
And joy redoubled burfts from ev’ry mouth 
In louder fymphonies. Yon hollow trunk, 425 © 
That with its hoary head incurv’d, falutes 
The pafling wave ; mutt be the tyrants fort, 
And dread abode. How thefe impatient climb, 
While others at the root inceflant bay : 429 
They put him down. See, there he dives along! - 
Th’ afcending bubbles mark his gloomy way. 
Quick fix the nets, and cut-off his retreat. 
Inte the fhelt’ring deeps. Ah, there-he yents ! 
The 


BookIV. THE CHACE. iy 
The pack lunge headlong, and protended fpears 
Menace deftruction : while the troubled furge 425 
Indignant foams, and all the fealy kind 
Affrighted, hide their heads. Wild emul reigns, 
And loud uproar. Ah, there once more he vents ! 
See, that bold hound has feiz’d him; down they fink, 
Together loft: but foon fhall he repent | 440 
His rafh aflault. See there efcap’d, he flies 
Half-drown’d, and clambers up the flipp’ry bank 
With ouze and blood diftain’d. Of all the brutes, 
Whether by Nature form’d, or by long ufe, 

This artful diver beft can bear the want 445 
Of vital air. Unequal is the fight, 7 
Beneath the whelming element. Yet there 

He lives not long; but refpiration needs 

At proper intervals. Again he vents ; 7” 449 
Again the crowd attack. That {pear has piere’d 
His neck ; the crimfon waves confefs the wound, | 
Fix’d is the bearded lance, unwelcome gueft, 


I 3 W here- 
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Where’er he flies ;, with him it finks beneath, 
With him it mounts ; fure guide to ev’ry foe. 
Inly he groans; nor can his tender wound 455 
Bear the cold ftream. Lo! to yon fedgy bank 
He creeps difconfolate; his antinins foes 
Surround him, hounds, and men. _Pierc’d thro’ 
and thro’, 
On pointed {pears they lift him high in air ; 
Wriggling he hangs, and grins, and bites in vain: 
Bid the loud horns, in gayly-warbling ftrains, 461 


Proclaim the felon’s fate ; he dies, he dies, 


Rejoice, ye fcaly tribes, and leaping dance 
Above the wave, in fign of liberty | 
- Reftor’d; the cruel tyrant is no more. 46 5 
Rejoice fecure and blefs’d ; did not as yet | 
Remain, fome of your own rapacious kind ; 


And man, fierce man, with all his various wiles, 


O Happy ! 


Box lV. THESCHACE. a0 
O Happy! if ye knew your happy flate, 

Ye rangers of the fields; whom Nature boon 470 

(hears with her fmiles, and ev’ry element 

Confpires to blefs. What, ifno heroes frown 

From inutile pedeftals; nor RAPHAEL’s works, 

Nor Titran’s lively tints, adorn our walls? 

Yet thefe the meaneft of us may behold; — 475 

And at another’s coft may feaft at will 

Our wond’ring eyes; what can the owner more? 

But vain, alas! is wealth, not grac’d with pow’r. 

‘The flow’ry landfkip, and the gilded dome, — 

And viftas op’ning to the wearied eye, 480 

‘Thro’ all his wide domain ; the planted grove, 

The fhrubby wildernefs, with its gay choir 

Of warbling birds, can’t lull to foft repofe 

Th’ ambitious wretch, whofe difcontented foul 

Is harrow’d day and night; he mourns, he pines, 

Until his prince’s favour makes him great... 486 


See there he comes, th’ exalted idol comes ! 
I 4 ea 
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The circle’s form’d, and all his fawning flaves 
Devoutly bow to earth; from ev’ry mouth 

The naufeous flatt’ry flows, which he returns 49© 
With promifes, that die as foon as born. 

Vile intercourfe !_ where virtue has no place. 
Frown but the monarch ; all his glories fade ; 

He mingles with the throng, outcaft, undone, 
The pageant of a day; without one friend 495 
To footh his tortur’d mind ; all, all are fled. 

F or tho’ they bafk’d in his meridian ray, 


The infects vanifh, as his beams decline, 


Nor fuch our friends; for here no dark defign, 
No wicked int ‘reft bribes the venal heart 5 500 
But inclination to our bofom leads, - 
And weds them there for life ; our focial cups 
Smile, as we fimile ; open, and unreferv’ d. 

We fpeak our inmoft fouls : 3 good humour, mirth, 
Soft complaifance, and wit from malice free, 50 
Smooth ev. ry brow, and glow on ev’ry cheek. 


O HAP- 


BooxiV. FHE CHACE, 124 
O HAPPINEss fincere! what wretch wou’d croan 
Beneath the galling load of pow’r, or walk 


Upon the flipp’ry pavements of the great, | 


Who thus cou’d reign, unenvy’d and fecure? 510 


YE guardian pow’rs who make mankind your 
date, 
Give me to know wife Nature’s hidden depths, 
Trace each nltiterous caufe, with judgment read 
Th’ expanded volume, and fubmifs adore 
That great cremive Wal. who at a word 515 
Spoke forth the wond’rous fcene. But if my foul 
Yo this grofs clay confin’d, flutters on earth 
With lefs ambitious wing; unfkill’d to range 
From orb to orb, where Newton leads the way; 
And view with piercing eyes, the grand machine, 
Worlds above worlds ; fubfervient to his voice, 
Who veil’d in clouded Majefty, alone 522 
Gives light to all ; bids the great fyftem move, 
| And 
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And changeful feafons in their turns advance, 
Unmov’d, unchang’d, himfelf. Yet this at leaft 525 
Grant me propitious, an inglorious life, 

Calm and ferene, nor loft in falfe purfuits 

Of wealth or honours; but enough to raife 


My drooping friends, preventing modeft Want 


That dares not afk. And if to crown my joys, 530 - 


Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my cheeks, 
Blooms in my life’s decline ; fields, woods, and 


{treams, 
Each tow’ring hill, each humble vale below, 
Shall hear my chearin g voice, my hounds fhall wake 
The Jazy morn, and glad th’ horizon round. 535 
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DEDICATION 
T O | 
Mr. HOGART H. 


ERMIT me, Sir, to make 
choice of you for my Patron, 
being the greateft mafter in the 
burlefque way. In this indeed you 
have fome advantage of your poe- 
tical brethren, that you paint to the 
eye; yet remember, Sir, that we 
give fpeech and motion, and a 
greater variety to our figures. Your 
province is the Town; leave me a 
{mall out-ride in the Country, and 
I fhall be content. In this, at leaft, 
let 


DEP I CA Fa ON: 


let us both agree, to make vice and 
folly the object of our ridicule ; 
and we cannot fail to be of fome 
fervice to mankind, I am, 


S JIR, 
Your admirer, and 


Moff humble Servant; 


W.'S, 


Bp Te pet pee ae 


~®& JT OTHING is more common than for 

us poor bards, when we have acquired 
a little reputation, to print ourfelves into dif- 
grace. Weclimb the Aonran mount with 
difficulty and toil, we receive the bays for 
which we languifhed; till, grafping ftill at 
more, we lofe our hold, and fall at once to 
the bottom. 


Tse Author of this piece would not thus 
be felo de fe, nor would he be murdered by 
perfons unknown. But as he is fatisfied, that 
there are many imperfect copies of this trifle 
difperfed abroad, and as he is credibly in- 
formed, that he fhall foon be expofed to 
view in fuch an attitude, as he would not care 
to appear in; he thinks it moft prudent in 
this defperate cafe to throw himfelf on the 


mercy of the publick; and offer this whim- 
fical 
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fical work a voluntary facrifice, in hope that 
he ftands a better chance for their indut- 
gence, now it has received his laft hand, 
than when curtail’d and mangled by others. 


Tue Poets of almoft all nations have cele- 
brated the games of their feveral countries: 
Homer began, and all the mjmic tribe fol- 
lowed the example of that great father of 
poetry. Even our own Mitron, who laid 
his fcene beyond the limits of this fublunaty 
world, has found room for defcriptions of 
this fort, and has performed it ina more fu- 

blime manner, than any who went before 
him. His, indeed, are fports; but they are 
the {ports of angels. This gentleman has en- 
deavoured to do juftice to his countrymen, 
the Bririsu freeholders, who, when drefled in 
their holiday clothes, are by no means perfons 
of a defpicable figure; but eat and drink as 
plentifully, and fight as heartily, as the ereateft 
hero in the In1ap. There is alfo fome-ufe 
in defcriptions of this nature; fince nothing 
_ gives us a clearer idea of the genius of a na- 
tion, than their {ports and diverfions. If we 
fee people dancing, even in wooden thoes, 
and a fiddle always at their heels, we are foon 

con- 
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convinced of the levity and volatile fpirit of 
thofe merry flaves. ~The famous bull-featfts 
are an evident token of the quixotifm and 
romantic tafte of the Spaniarps. And a 
country-wake is too fad an image of the in- 
firmities of our own people: we {fee nothing 
but broken heads, bottles fying about, tables 
Overturned, outrageous drunkennefs, and 
eternal fquabble. 


Tuus much of the fubje&t ; it may not be 
improper to touch a little upon the ftyle. One 
of the greateft poets and moft candid critics 
of this age, has inform’d us that there are 
two forts of burlefque. Be pleafed to take it 
in his own words, Spectator, Numb. 242. 
“ Burlefque (fays he) is of two kinds. The 
*¢ firft reprefents mean perfons in the accou- 
** trements of heroes; the other, great per- 
fons acting and fpeaking like the bafeft 
** among the people. Don Qurxor is an in- 
“* ftance of the firft, and Luctan’s Gods of 
“* the fecond. It is a difpute among the cri- 
*¢ tics, whether burlefque runs beft in he- 
“* roic, like the Dispensary; or in dog- 
© orel, like that of Huprpras. I think 
«© where the low character is to be railed, 

K “ the 


“ 


a 
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“ the heroic is the moft proper meafure ;. 
*¢ but when an hero is to be pulled down 
** and degraded, it is beft done in dogerel.” 
Thus far Mr. Appison. If therefore the 
heroic is the proper meafure, where the low 
character is to be raifed, Muitron’s ftyle 
muft be very proper in the fubjec&t here 
treated of ; becaufe it raifes the low charac- 
ter more than is poffible to be done under 
the reftraint of rhyme; and the ridicule 
chiefly confifts in raifing that low charaéter, 
I beg leave to add the authority of Mr. 
SMITH, in his poem upon the death of Mr. 
Joun Pxitips. The whole paffage is fo 
very fine, and gives fo clear an idea of his 
manner of writing, that the reader will not 
think his labour loft in running it over : 


Ox various bard! you all our pow’rs controul, 
You now difturb, and now divert the foul, 
Mitton and Burter in thy Mufe combine; 
Above the laft thy manly beauties thine. 
For as I’ve feen two rival wits contend, 
One gayly charge, one gravely wife defend ; 
That on quick turns, and points in vain relies; | 
This with a look demure, and fteady eyes, | 
With dry rebukes and fneering praife replies : ¢ 
So thy grave lines extort.a jafter fmile, 
Reach BuTier’s fancy, but farpafs his ftyle. 
- . He 


es 


: 


- He fpeaks Scarron’s low phraf in humble ftrairis ; 
In thee the folemn air of great CERVANTES reigns, 
What founding lines his abje&t themes exprefs ! 

What fhining words the pompous Suiiuine drefs! 
There, there my cell, immortal made, outvies 
The frailer piles, that o’er its ruins rife. 

Tn her beft light the comic Mufe appears, 

When fhe with borrow’d pride the bufkin wears, 
So when nurfe Noxes to a& young Ammon tries, 
With fhambling legs, long chin, and foolifh eyes, 
With dangling hands he ftrokes th’ imperial robe, 
And with a cuckold’s air commands the globe. 
The pomp, and found, the whole buffoon difplay’d, 
And Ammon’s fon more mirth than Gomez made, 


But here it may be objected, that this 
manner of writing contradicts the rule in 


HorACE: 


Verfibus exponi tragicis res comica non vualt. 


Monsrevur Borreav, in his Differtation 
upon the Joconpe of pr La Fontaine, 
quotes this paflage in Horace, and ob- 
ferves, Que comme il n’y a rien de plus froid, 
que de conter une chofe grande en ftile bas, auffi 
my a-t-il de plus ridicule, que de raconter une 
biftoire comique et abfurde, en termes graves et 
feriewx. But then he juftly adds this ex 

” K 2 ception 
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ception to the general rule in Horace; @ 
moins gue ce ferieux ne foit affelté tout exprés 
pour rendre la chofe encore plus burlefque. If 
the obfervation of that celebrated critic, 
Monfieur Dacier, is true, Horace him- 
felf, in the fame Epiftle to the Piso’s, and 
not far diftant from the rule here mentioned, 

has aimed to improve the burlefque by the 
help of the fublime, in his note upon this 
verle : 


Debemur morti nos noftraque ; five receptus 


Terra Neptunus 


And upon the five following verfes has this 
general remark: Toutes ces expreffions nobles 
gu’ Fiorace entaffe dans ce fix vers fervent a 
rendre plus plaifante cette chute : 


Ne dum verborum fiet honos, ——~ 


Car rien ne contribue tant au ridicule que le 
grand. He indeed would be fevere upon 
 himfelf alone, who fhould cenfure this wa 
of writing, when he muft plainly fee, that ir 
is affected on purpofe, only to raife the r- 
dicule, and give the reader a more agreeable 
DM enter- 
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entertainment. Nothing can improve a mer- 
ry tale fo much, as its being delivered with 
a grave and ferious air. Our imaginations 
are agreeably furprifed, and fond of a plea- 
fure fo little expected. Whereas he, who 
would befpeak our laughter by an affected 
grimace and ridiculous geftures, muft play 
his part very well indeed, or he will fall fhort 
of the’idea he has rais’d. It is true, Vircit 
was very fenfible that it was difficult thus to 
elevate a low and mean fubje&t : 


Nee fum animi dubius, verbis ea vincere magnum 
Quam fit, et anguftis hune addere rebus honorem,. 


But tells ys for our encouragement in an- 
other place, 


In tenui labor, at.tenuis non gloria, fiquem 
Numina leva finunt, auditque vocatus APOLLO. 


Mr. Apprsow is of the fame opinion, and 
adds, that the difficulty is very much in- — 
creafed by writing in blank verfe, “ The gp 
‘¢ Enouisu and Frencu, (fays he) who al- 
“¢ ways ufe the fame words in verfe, as in 
“ ordinary converfation, are forced to raife 

K 3 so their 
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** their language with metaphors and figures, — 
fS‘or by the pompoufnefs of the whole 
** phrafe to wear off any littlenefs, that ap- 
* pears in the particular parts that compofe 
“it, This makes our blank verfe, where 
s* there is no rhyme to fupport the expref- 
** fion, extremely difficuit to fuch as are 
*© not mafters of the tongue; efpecially 
“when théy write upon Jow fubjefis”” Re- 


MARKS Upon ITALY, p. 99. But there is 


even yet a greater difficulty behind: the 
writer in this kind of burlefque muft not 
only keep up the pomp and dignity of the 
ftyle, but an artful fneer fhould appear 
through the whole work; and every man 


will judge, that it is no eafy matter to blend 


together the HERO and the HARLEQUIN. 


Ir any perfon fhould want a key to this 
poem, his curiofity fhall be gratified: [| 
fhall, in plain words, tell him, ** It is a fa- 
“* tire againft the luxury, the pride, the 
** wantonneis, and quarrelfome temper of 
** the middling fort of people.” As thefe 
are the proper and genuine caufe of that 


~ Rare-fac’d knavery, and almoft univerfal po- 


verty, 
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~ yverty, which reign without controul in every 


place; and as to thefe we owe our many 
bankrupt farmers, our trade decayed, and 
lands uncultivated ; the author has rea- 
fon to hope that no honeft man, who loves 
his country, will think this fhort reproof out 
of feafon: for, perhaps, this merry way of 
bantering men into virtue, may have a bet- 
ter effet, than the moft ferious admoni- 
tions; fince many, who are proud to be 
thought immoral, are not very fond of be- 
ing ridiculous. 


ARGUMENT of the Firt CANTO. 


P® OPOSITION. Invocation addrefjed to Mr. 
Joun Purzips author of the Cyper Porm 
© and SPLENDID SHILLING. Defeription of the Vale 
— of EVESHAM. The feat of Hopsinot; Hoppinor 
@ great man in his village, feated in his wicker Smoking 
his pipes has one only fon. Young HogBINOL’s edy-= : 
cation, bred up with GANDERETTA his near rela~ 
tion. Young Hossinox and GANDERETTA chofen 
king and queen of May. Her dre{s and attendants, , 
The May-cames. TwancpIiLhLo the fidler, his 
_ charaéier, The dancing. GAnDERETTA’s extra= 
ordinary perfirmance. Bagpipes good mufic in the 
HicuLanps. Mrronipes majfter of the ring, 
difciplines the mob ; proclaims the Jeveral prizes. His 
Jpecch. Pastore takes up the belt. His charaéter, 
bis heroic figure, his confidence. Hossinot, dy per- 
miffion of GANDERETTA, accepts the challenge, vaults 
into the ring. His honourable behaviour, efcapes a 
Seowering, GANDERETTA’s agony. PASTOREL 
foiled. GANDERETTA not a Tittle pleafed, 
i 


[ur]. 
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CANTO I. 
HAT old MENALCAs at his feaft re- 
veal’d 
I fing, ftrange feats of antient prowefs, deeds 
Of high renown, while all his lift’ning guefts 
With eager joy receiv’d the pleafing tale. 


O tHou*! who late on VaGa’s flow’ry banks 
Slumb’ring fecure, with Strrrom + well bedew’d, 
Fallacious cafk, in facred dreams wert taught 
By antient feers, and Mertin prophet old, | 
To raife ignoble themes with ftrains fublime, 

Be thou my guide! while I thy track purfue 


* Mr, Joun Puitips, author of the Cyper-Porm. 
} Strong Hererorpsaire Crper. 


With 
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With wing unequal, thro’ the wide expanfe — 


Advent’rous range, and emulate thy flights. 


In that rich vale*, where with Dosunran + 
fields 

Cornavian f borders meet, far fam’d of old 
For Montrort’s | haple(s fate, undaunted earl; 
Where from her fruitful urn Avona pours 
Her kindly torrent on the thirfty glebe, 
And pillages the hills t’ enrich the plains ; 
On whofe luxuriant banks flow’rs of all hues 
Start up fpontaneous; and the teeming foil 
Withyhafty fhoots prevents its owner’s pray’r: 
‘The pamper’d wanton fteer, of the fharp ax 
Regardlefs, that o’er his devoted head 
Hangs menacing, crops his delicious bane, 
Nor knows the price is life ; with envious eye 


His lab’ring yoke-fellow beholds his plight, 


" ee vy 
* Vale of Evesnam, + GLocesTERSHIRE, 
t WorcksrersHire. | Stmew pe Monrrort, 
killed at the battle of Evesnam, 


And 
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And deems him bleft, while on his languid neck 
In folemn flo:h he tugs the ling’ring plough. 

So blind are mortals, of each other’s ftate 

| Mis-judging, felf.deceiv’'d. Here as fupreme 
Stern Hopzinoz in rural plenty reigns 

O’er wide-extended fields, his large domain. 

Th’ obfequious villagers, with looks fubmifs 
Obfervant of his eye, or when with feed 

T” impregnate Earth’s fat womb, or when to bring 


With clam’rous joy the bearded harveft home. 


Here, when the diftant fun lengthens the nights, 
When the keen frofts the fhiv’ring farmer warn 
To broach his mellow cafk, and frequent blafts 
Inftru& the crackling billets how to blaze, 

In his warm wicker-chair, whofe pliant twigs 
In clofe embraces join’d, with fpacious arch 
Vault the thick-woven roof, the bloated churl 
Loiters in ftate, each arm réclin’d is prop’d 


- ‘ 
With yielding pillows of the fofteft down. 
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In thind compos’d, from fhort coeval tube 

He fucks the vapours bland, thick curling clouds 
Of fmoke around his reeking temples play ; 
Joyous he fits, and impotent of thought 

Puffs away care, and forrow from his heart. 

How vain the pomp of kings! Look down, ye great, 
And view with envious eye the downy neft, 
Where foft Repofe, and calm Contentment dwell, 


Unbrib’d by wealth, and unreftrain’d by pow’r. 


One fon alone had bleft his bridal bed, 
Whom good Cauisra bore, nor long furviv’d 
To fhare a mother’s joy, but left the babe 
To his paternal care. An orphan niece 
Near the fame time his dying brother fent, 

To claim his kind fupport. The helplefs pair 
In the fame cradle flept, nurs’d up with care 
By the fame tender hand, on the fame breafts 
Alternate hung withgoy ; till reafon dawn’d, 
And a new light broke out by flow degrees : 


Then 


fi, 
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Then on the floor the pretty wantons play’d, — a 


Gladding the farmer’s heart with growing hopes, 


And pleafures erft unfelt. Whene’er with cares 
Opprets'd, when wearied, or alone he doz’d, 
Their harmlefs prattle footh’d his troubled foul. 
Say, Hossinot, what extafies of joy 

Trill’d thro’ thy veins, when climbing for a kifs © 
With little palms they ftrok’d thy grizly beard, 
Or round thy wicker whirl’d their rattling cars ? 
Thus from their earlieft days bred up, and train’d 
To mutual fondnefs, with their ftature grew 
The thriving paffion. What love can decay | 
That roots fo deep! Now rip’ning manhood curl’d 
On the gay ftripling’s chin; her panting breafts, 
And trembling blufhes glowing on her cheeks 
Her fecret wifh betray’d. She at each mart 

All eyes attracted ; but her faithful fhade, 

mong Hopeinor, ne’er wander’d from her fide, 
A frown from him dafh’d eviy rival’s hopes, 

For he, like Pertus fon, was prone to rage, 


, Inexorable, 
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Inexorable, fwift like him of foot 
With eafe cou’d overtake his daftard foe, 
Nor fpar’d the fuppliant wretch. And now aps 
proach’d 

Thofe merry days, when all the nymphs and fwains; 
In folemn feftivals and rural fports, 
Pay their glad homage to the blooming fpring. 
Young Hossinor by joint confent is rais’d 
T” imperial dignity, and in his hand 
Bright GANDERETTA tripp’d, the jovial queen 
Of Mara’s gaudy month, profufe of flow’rs. 
From each enamel’d mead th’ attendant nymphs 
Loaded with od’rous fpoils, from thefe fele@ 
Each flow’r of gorgeous die, and garlands weave 
OF party-colour’d fweets ; each bufy hand 
Adorns the jocund queen : in her loofe hair, 
That to the winds in wanton ringlets plays, 
The tufted Cowstips breathe their faint pe 1€S5 
On her refulgent ) as chryftal cleary, ” 
As Parian marble fmooth,- Narcissus hangs 

| I | His 
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His drooping head, and views his image there, - 
Unhappy flow’r! PanszEs of various hue, 
Ir1s, and HYACINTH, and AsPHODEL, | 
To deck the nymph, their richeft liv’ries wear, 
And lavifh all their pride. Not Fiora’s felf 
More lovely fmiles, when to the dawning year 


Her op’ning bofom heav’nly fragrance breathes, © 


SEE on yon verdant lawn, the gath’ring crowd ™ 
‘hicken’s amain ; the buxom nymphs advance 
Uther’d by jolly clowns: diftinétions ceafe 
Loft in the common joy, and the bold flave 
Leans on his wealthy mafter, unreprov'd: 

The fick no pains can feel, no wants the poor. 
Round his fond mother’s neck the fmiling babe 
Exulting clings; hard by decrepit age 

Prop’d on his ftaff with anxious thought revolves 
His pleafures paft, and cafts his grave remarks 
Among the heedlefs throng. oT he vig’rous youth 


Strips for the combat, hopeful to fubdue 
The 
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The fair one’s long difdain, by valour now 

Glad to convince her coy erroneous heart, 

And prove his merit equal to her charms. 

Soft pity pleads his caufe; blufhing the views 

His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye, 

That looks a proud defiance on his foes, 

Refolv’d, and obftinately firm he ftands ; 

Danger, nor death he fears, while the rich prize 

Ts viGtory and love. On the large bough 

Of a thick-fpreading elm TwancDILLo fits : 

One leg on IsTER’s banks the hardy fwain 

Left undifmay’d, Bertona’s light’ning fcorch’d 

His manly vifage, but in pity left’ 

One eye fecure. He many a painful bruife 

Intrepid felt, and many a gaping wound, — 

For brown K a re’s fake, and fobbidcountis’s weal, 

Yet fil! the merry bard without regret 

Bears his own ills, and with his founding fhell, © 

And comic phyz, relieves his drooping friends. 

Hark, from aloft his tortur’d cat-gut fqueals, | 
He 
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He tickles ev ry ftring, to ev’ry note 

He bends his pliant neck, his fingle eye 

Twinkles with joy, his active ftump beats time. 

Let but this fubtle artift fofily touch 

The trembling chords, the faint expiring fwain 

‘T’rembles no lefs, and the fond yielding maid 

Is tweedled into love. See with what pomp 

The gaudy bands advance in trim array ! 

Love beats in ev’ry vein, from ev’ry eye 

Darts his contagious flames. They frifk, they bound; 

Now to brifk airs, and to the {peaking ftrings 

Attentive, in mid-way the fexes meet ; | 

Joyous their adverfe fronts they clofe, and prefs 

To ftri& embrace, as refolute to force 

And ftorm a paflage to each other’s heart : : 

Tull by the varying notes forewarn’d, back they 

Recoil difparted » each with longing eyes _ 

Purfues his mate retiring, till again 

The blended fexes mix; then hand in hand 

Fat lock’d,- around they fy, or nimbly wheel - 
L In 
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Jn mazes intricate. ‘The jocund trorp 

Pleas’d with their grateful toil, inceffant fhake 
Their uncouth brawny limbs, and knock their heels 
Sonorous ; down each brow the trickling balm ~ 
In torrents flows, exhaling {weets refrefh 

‘The gazing croud, and heav'nly fragrance fills 
The circuit wide. So danc’d in days of yore, 
When OrpuHeus play’d a leffon:to the brutes, 
The lifning favages ; the fpeckled pard 

Dandled the kid, and with the boimding roe 
The lion gambol’d. _ But what heav’nly Mufe 
With equal lays fhall GANDERETTA fing, 
When goddefs-like fhe fkims the verdant plain, 
Gracefully gliding ? Ev’ry ravith’d eye 

‘T’he nymph attracts, and ev’ry heart fhe wounds, 
Thee moft, tranfported Hossinot! Lo, now, 
Now to thy op’ning arms fhe fkuds along, 

With yielding blufhes glowing on her cheeks ; 
And eyes that fweetly lancuifh ; but too foon 
‘Too foon, alas! fhe flies thy vain embrace, 
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But flies to be purfu’d; nimbly fhe trips, | 
And darts a glance fo tender, as fhe turns, 
That with new hopes reliev’d, thy joys revive, 
Thy ftature’s rais’d, and thou art more than man, 
Thy ftately port, and more majeftic air, 
And ev’ry fprightly motion fpeaks thy love. 


To the loud bag-pipe’s folemn voice attend, 
Whofe rifing winds proclaim a ftorm is nigh. © 
Harmonious blafts! that warm the frozen blood 
Of Careponia’s fons to love, or war, 

And chear their drooping hearts, robb’d of the fun’s 
Enliv’ning ray, that o’er the {nowy APs 


Reluctant peeps, and fpeeds to better climes. 


ForTHWITH in hoary majefty appears 
One of gigantic fize, but vifage wan, 
Miton:pes the ftrong, renown’d of old 
For feats of arms, but, bending now with years, 


His trunk unwieldy from the verdant turf 
L 2 He 
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He rears deliberate, and with his plant 

Of tougheft virgin oak in rifing aids 

His trembling limbs; his bald and wrinkled front, 

Entrench’d with many a glorious fear, befpeaks 

Submiffive rev’rence. He with count’nance grim 

Boafts his paft deeds, and with redoubled ftrokes — 

Marfhals the crowd, and forms the circle wide. 

Stern arbiter! like fome huge rock he ftands, 

‘That breaks th’ incumbent waves ; they throng- 
ing prefs 

In troops confus’d, and rear their foaming heads 

Each above each, but from fuperior force: 

Shrinking repell’d, compofe of ftatelieft view 

A liquid theatre, With hands uplift, 

And voice SrentTorian, he proclaims aloud 

Each rural prize. ‘* To him whofe aGtive foot - 

** Foils his bold foe, and rivets him to earth, 

‘¢ This pair of gloves, by curious virgin hands 

_ *© Embroider’d, feam’d with filk, and fring’d with 

6 wold. , 
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*¢ To him, who beft the ftubborn hilts can wield, 
‘¢ And bloody marks of his difpleafure leave 
*¢ On his opponent’s head, this beaver white 
‘¢ With filver edging grac’d, and fcarlet plume, 
‘¢ Ye taper maidens! whofe impetuous fpeed 
<* Outflies the roe, nor bends the tender grafs, . 
‘¢ See here this prize, this rich lac’d fmock behold, 
‘¢‘ White as your bofoms, as your kifles foft, 
<¢ Bleft nymph! whom bounteous Heav’n’s pe- 
** culiar grace 
‘<¢ Allots this pompous veft, and worthy deems 


‘© To win a virgin, and to wear a bride,” 


Tue gifts refulgent dazzle all the crowd, 
In {peechlefs admiration fix’d, unmov’d. 
Ev’n he who now each glorious palm difplays, 
In fullen filence views his batter’d limbs, 
And fighs his vigour fpent. Not fo appall’d 
Young Pastore, for active ftrength renown’d ; 
Him Ipa bore, a mountain fhepherdefs ; 
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On the bleak woald the new-born infant lay, 
Expos’d to winter fhows, and northern blafts 
Severe. As heroes old, who from ereat Jove 
Derive thei proud defcent, fo might he boaft 
Fis line paternal: but be thou, vip Mufe! 
No leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 

To wealthy fquire, or doughty knight, or peer 
| Of high degree. Him ev ry fhouting ring wa) 
in triumph crown’d, him ev’ry champion fear’d, 
From * KirrsGate to remoteft *HENBURY. | 
High in the midft the brawny wreftler ftands, 
A ftately tow’ring object ; the tough belt 
Meafures his ample breaft, and fhades around 
His fhoulders broad; proudly fecure he kins 
The tempting prize, in his prefumptuous thought 
Already gained; with partial look the crowd 
Approve his claim. But Hoszrnor enrag’d 


‘To {ee th’ important gifts fo cheaply won, 


* Two hundreds in GLrocesTierRsuiRe. 
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» And uncontefted honours tamely loft, 


With lowly rey’rence thus accofts his queen. 


«¢ Fair goddefs ! be propitious to my vows 3 
«< Smile on thy flave, nor HercuLes limfelé 
‘<< Shall rob us of this palm: that boafter vain 
<¢ Far other port fhall learn.” She, with a look 
That pierc’d his inmoft foul, fmuing applauds 
His gen’rous ardour, with afpiring hope 
Diftends his breaft, and ftirs the man within : 
Yet much, alas ! fhe fears, for much fhe loves. 
So from her arms the PAPHIAN queen difmifs’d 
The warrior god, on glorious flaughter bent, 
Provok’d his rage, and with her eyes inflam’d | 
Her haughty paramour. Swift as the winds 
Difpel the flecting mifts, at once he flrips 
His royal robes; and with a frown that chill’d 
The blood of the proud youth, active he bounds 
High o’er the heads of multitudes veclin’d : 
But 2s befeem’d one, whofe plain honeft heart, 
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Nor pafiion foul, nor malice dark as Hell, 

But honour pure, and love divine had fir’ds - 

His hand prefenting, on his fturdy foe . 

_ Difdainfully he fmiles ; then, quick as thought, 

With his left-hand the belt, and with his right 

His fhoulder feiz’d fatt arigitiie ; his right-foot : 

Effuy’d the champion’s ftrength, but firm he {tood, 

Fix’d as a mountain-afh, and in his cute ) sa 

Repaid the bold affront ; his horny fift 

Faft on his back he clos’d, and fhook in air 

The cumb’rous load. Nor reft, nor paufe allow’d, 

Their watchful eyes inftru@ their bufy feet ; 

They pant, they heave, each nerve, each finew’s 
{train’d, , | 

Grafping they clofe, beneath each painful gripe 

The livid tumours rife, in briny ftreams 

The fweat diftils, and from their batter’d fhins 


The clotted gore diftains the beaten ground. 


Each fwain his with, cach: trembling nymipit con= 
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Her fecret dread ; while ev’ry panting breaft 
Alternate fears, and hopes, deprefs or raife. 
Thus long in dubious fcale the conteft hung, 
Till PasToreL impatient of delay, 
Colle&ting all his force, a furious {troke 
At his left ancle aim’d ; *twas death to fall, 
To ftand impoffible. O GanpeEreTtTa! 
What horrors feize thy foul! on thy pale cheeks 
The rofes fade. But wav’ring long inair, . § 
Nor firm on foot, nor as yet wholly fall’n, 
On his right knee he flip’d, and nimbly ’fcap’d 
The foul difgrace. “hus on the flacken’d rope 
The wingy-footed artift, frail fupport ! 
Stands tott’ring ; now in dreadful fhrieks the croud 
Lament his fudden fate, and yield him loft: 
He on his hams, or on his brawny rump 
Sliding fecure, derides their vain diftrefs, 
Up ftarts the vig’rous Hops’NoL undifmay'd, i 
From mother Earth like old Awr aus rais’d, 
With might redoubled. Clamour and applaufe 

Shake 
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Shake all the neighb’ring hills, Avona’s banks 
Return him Joud acclaim: with ardent eyes, 
Fierce as a tyger rufhing from his lair, 

He grafp’é the wrift of his infuiting foe. 

_ Then with quick wheel oblique, his fhoulder-poine 
"Beneath his breaft he fix'd, and whitl'd aloft 
High o'er his head the {prawling youth he flung : 
The hellow ground rebellow’d as he fell; % 

The crowd prefs forward with tumultuous dia ; 
‘Thofe to relieve their faint expiring friend, 

With gratulations thefe. Hands, tongues, and caps, 
Outrageous joy proclaim, fhri!] fiddles fqueak, 


Hoarfe bag-pipes roar, and GanpERET ra finiles. 


Enp of the First Caxro, 


ARGUMENT of the Second ‘CANTO. 


y iiprted aia Tonsorio, Corin, Hinpesranp, 

Cuppy, CinpARAxa, Tatcor, AVARO, 
Cussin, CoLLtakin, MuxpuneGo. | Sir Rua- 
DAMANTH the fu/lice, attended with bis guards, comes 
to quell the fray. KHADAMANTH’S fpeech. Tumult 
appeas'd. GorcoNtus the butcher takes up the bilts, 
his charaéter. The KiFTSGATIANS coujlernation, 
look wiftfully on HoBBinor ; lis fpecch. The cudgel- 
playing. GorcGonius knock’d down, falls upon 
TWANGDILLo ; his difirefs; his lamentation ever 
his broken fiddle. 


> 
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CANTO I. 


ONG while an univerfal hubbub loud, 
Deaf’ning each ear, had drown’d each ac- 
cent mild; 
Till biting-taunts, and harfh opprobrious words 
Vile utt’rance found. How weak are human minds! 
How impotent to ftem the fwelling tide, 
And without infolence enjoy fuccefs ! 
The vale-inhabitants, proud, and elate 
With vidtory, know no reftraint, but give 
A loofe to joy. Thc champion Hossinox 
Vaunting they raife, above that earth-born race 
Of giants old, who piling hills on hills, 
PELion on Ossa, with rebellious aim 
Made war on Jove. The {turdy mountaineers, 


Who 
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Who faw their mightieft fall’n, ‘and in his fall 
Their honours paft impair’d, their trophies, won 
By their proud fathers, who with fcorn look’d down 
Upon the fubject vale, fullied, defpoil’d, 
And levell’d with the duft, no longer bear 
The keen reproach. But as when fudden fire : 
Seizes the ripen’d grain, whofe bending ears 
Invite the reaper’s hand, the furious god 
In footy triumph rides dreadful, upborn 
On wings of wind, that with deftru&tive breath 
Feed the fierce flames, from ridge to ridge he bounds 
Wide-wafting, and pernicious ruin fpreads : | 
So thro’ the croud from breaft to breaft {wift flew 
The propagated rage ; loud vollied oaths, , 
Like thunder burfting from a cloud, gave figns 
Of wrath awak’d. Prompt fury foon fupplied 
With arms uncouth ; tough well-feafon’d plants, 
Weighty with lead infus’d, on either hoft 
Fall thick, and heavy; ftools in pieces rent, 
| And 
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And chairs, and forms, and batter’d bowls are hurl’d 
With fell intent; like bombs the bottles fly 
Hiftiag in air, their fharp-ede’d fragments drench’d 
In the warm {pouting gore; heaps driv’n on heaps 
Promifcuous lie. ‘Tonsorio now adyanc’d. 
| ‘On the rough aiiee of battle: his broad front 
Beneath his fhining helm fecure, as erft 
Was thine, Mamerino, ftout Iperran knight! 
Defied the rattling fiorm, that on his head 
Fell innocent. A table’s ragged frame 
‘In his right-hand he bore, HERCULEAN club! 
Crowds, puth’d on crowds, before his potent arm 
Fled ignominious ; havock, and difmay, 
Hung on their rear, Coxzin a merry {wain, 
Blith as the foating lark, as fweet the ftrains 
Of his foft-warbling lips, that whiftling chear 
His lab’ring team, they tof their heads well pleas’d, 
In gaudy plumage deck’d, with ftern difdain 
Beheld this victor proud; his gen’rous foul 

2 Brook’d 
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Brook’d not the foul difgrace. High o’er his head 
His pond’rous plough-ftaff in both hands he rais’d 5 
Ered he ftood, and flretching ev’ry nerve, 

As from a forceful engine, down it fell 

Upon his hollow’d helm, that yielding funk | oo 
Beneath the blow, and with its fharpen’d edge ’ rey 
Shear’d both his ears, they on his fhoulders broad 
Hung ragged. Quick as thought the vig’rous youth 
Short’ning his ftaff, the other end he darts 

Into his gaping jaws. Tonsorio fled 

Sore maim’d ; with pounded teeth aa clotted gore 
Half-choak’d, he fled; with him the hoft retir’d 
Companions of his fhame ; all but the ftout, 

And erft unconquer’d Hitpesranp, brave man! 
Bold champion of the hills! thy weighty blows 
Our fathers felt difmay’d; to keep thy poft — 
Unmov’d, whilom thy valour’s choice, now fad 
Neceflity compels ; decrepit now 


With age, and ftiff with honourable wounds, 


He 
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He ftands unterrify’d ; one crutch fuftains 

His frame majeftic, th’ other in his hand 

He wields tremendous ; like a mountain boar 

In toils inclos’d, he dares his circling foes. 
They fhrink aloof, or foon with fhame repent 
‘The rafh affault, the ruftic heroes fall 

In heaps around. Cuppy, a dextrous youth, 
When force was vain, on fraudful art rely’d : 
Clofe to the ground low-cow’ring, unperceiy’d, 
Cautious he crept, and with his erooked bil] 

Cut fheer the frail fupport, prop of his age : 
Reeling a while he ftood, and menac’d fierce 
Th infidious fwain, reluG@tant now at length 
Fell prone and plough’d the duft. So the tall oak, 
‘Ol monarch of the groves, that long had ftood - 
The fhock of warring winds, and the red bolts 
Of angry Jove, thorn of his leafy fhade 

At laft, and inwardly decay’d, if chance 


The cruel woodman {py the friendly fpur, 
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His only hold; that fever’d, foon he nods, * 
And thakes th’ in¢umbet’d miountain a he falls. 


Wuen manly-valour fail’d, a female arm ° 
Reftor’d the fight. As in th* adjacent booth’ 
Black CrnDARAxA’s bufy hand prepai’d 
The fmoaky viands, fhe beheld, abafh’d, 
The routed hoft, and all her daftard friends 
Far {éatter’d o’er the plain; their fhameful flight 
Griev’d her proud heart; for hurry’d with the ftream 
Ev’n TALGot too had fled, her darling boy. 

A flaming brand from off the glowing hearth 
The greafy heroine fnatch’d ; o’er her pale foes 
The threat’ning meteor fhone, brandifh’d in air 
Or round their heads in ruddy circles play’d. 
Acrofs the proftrate HitpEBranp fhe ftrode, 
Dreadfully bright: the multitude appall’d 
Fled diff’rent ways, their beards,’ their ait in 
) flames. 
M Im- 
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Imprudent fhe purfu’d, till on the brink 


Of the next pool, with force united prefs'd, 

And waving round with huge two-handed fway 

Her blazing arms, into the muddy lake 

The bold virago fell. Dire was the fray 

Between the warring elements, of old 

Thus Mutciser,and XaAntHus DaRDAN ftream 

In hideous battle join’d. Juft finking now 

Into the boiling deep, with fuppliant hands 

She bego’d for life ; black oufe and filth ob{cene 

Hung in her matted hair; the Pes croud 

Infult her siaees and proud of their fuccefs, 

The dripping Amazon in triumph lead. 

Now, hike a gath’ring ftorm, the rally’d troops | 

Blacken’d the plain. Young Tatcot from their 

front, 

With a fond lover’s hafte, {wift as the hind, 

That, by the huntfman’s voice alarm’d, had fled, 

Panting returns, and feeks the gloomy brake, 
Where 
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Where her dear fawn lay hid, into the booth’ ~~ 
Impatient rufh’d: But when the fatal tale 
He heard, the deareft treafure of his foul | 
Purloin’d, his Ctnpy loft; ftiff’ned and pate 
A while he ftood, his kindling ire at length 
Burft forth implacable; and injur’d love 
_ Shot ligh?ning from his eyes; a fpit he feiz’d; 
Juft reeking from the fat furloin, .a long, 
Unweildy fpear ; then with impetuous ragé 
Prefs’d forward on th’ embattled hoft, that fhrunk: 
At his approach. The rich Avaro firft, 

His flefhy rump bor’d with difhoneft wounds, 
Fled bellowing ; nor could his num’rous flocks, 
Nor all th’ afpiring pyramids, that grace 
His yard well ftor’d, fave the penurious clown. 
Here Cueein fell, and there young CoLLaktn, 
Nor his fond mother’s pray’rs, nor ardent vows — 
Of love-fick maids could move relentlefs Fate. 
Where’er he rag’d, with his far-beaming lance 
M 2 He 
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His fhort black tube down his furr’d throat impell’d, 
Stagg’ring he reel’d, and with tenacious gripe 
The bulky jordan, that before him ftood, 

Seiz’d falling; that its liquid freight difgorg’d 
Upon the proftrate clown, flound’ring he lay 
Beneath the muddy bev’rage whelm’d, fo late 

His prime delight. Thus the luxurious walp, 
Voracious infect, by the fragrant dregs 

Allur’d, and in the vifcous nectar plung’d, 

His filmy pennons ftruggling flaps in vain, 

Loft in a flood of fweets. Still o’er the plain 
Fierce onfet, and tumultuous battle {pread ; 

And now they fall, and now they rife, incens’d 
With animated rage, while nought around 

Ts heard, but clamour, fhout, and female CTies, 
And curfes mix’d with groans. Difcord on high 
Shook her infernal fcourge, and o’er their heads 
Scream’d with malignant joy ; when lo! between 
The warring hofts appear'd fage RHADAMANTH, 


A knight 
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A knight of high renown. Nor Quixor bold, © 
Nor Amapts of GAuL, nor HuprBRAs, 
Mirror of knighthood, e’er could vie with thee. 
Great fultan of the vale! thy front fevere, 
As humble Inprans to their pagods bow, 
The clowns fubmifs approach. THemis to thee © 
Commits’ her golden balance, where fhe weighs 
Th’ abandon’d orphan’s fighs, the widow’s tears ; 
By thee gives fure redrefs, comforts the heart 
Opprefs’d with woe, and rears the fuppliant kneesé 
Each bold offender hides his guilty head, | 
Aftonifh’d, when thy delegated arm 
Draws her vindictive fword ; at thy cohishtindl 
Stern minifter of power fupreme ! each ward 
Sends forth her brawny myrmidons, their clubs 
Blazon’d with royal arms; difpatchful hafte 
Sits earneft on each brow, and publiek care. 
Encompafs’d round with thefe his dreadful guards, 
He fpur’d his fober fteed, grizzled with age, 

M 4 And 
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And-venerably dull ; his ftirrups firetch’d 
Beneath the knightly load ; one hand he fix’d 
Upon his faddle-bow, the other palm ia 
Before him fpread, like fome grave orator 

In ATHENs, or free Rome, when eloquence 
Subdu’d mankind, and all the lif’ning crowd 
Hung by their ears on his per{wafive tongue, 


He thus the jarring multitude addrefs’d, 


Ds “« NEIc HBOURS, and friends, and countrymen, 
‘* the flow’r 
6 OF Kirtscars | ah! what means this i impious 
¢ broil 3 ° 
** Is then the haughty GAUL no more your care ? 
‘ Are Lanne N's plains fo fon forgat, that thus 
4 Ve fpill that blood inglorious, wafte that tftrength, 
§¢ Which well employ’d, o1 once more might have 
sf * compel ‘d 
‘6 The fipling AN Jou toa + fhame ful Sight 2 
“< Or 
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_ $¢ Or by your great forefathers taught, have fix’d 

ss The Bairisy ftandard on Luretian tow’rs ? 

«< O fight odious, deteftable! O times 

** Degenerate, of ancient honour void ! 

ss This fact fo foul, fo riotous, infults 

s* All law, all foy’reign pow’r, and calls aloud 

** For vengeance; but, my friends! too well ye 
“<< know, wige 

*¢ How flow this arm to punifh, and how bleeds 

** This heart, when fore’d on rigorous extremes. 

*¢ O countrymen ! all, all, can teftify 

s* My vigilance, my care for publick good. 

‘¢ Tam the man, who by your own free choice 

s¢ Select from all the tribes, in fenates rul’d 

‘* Each warm debate, and emptied all my ftores 

s* Of ancient fciencein my country’s caufe. 

‘* Wife Tacitus, of penetration deep, 

s* Each fecret fpring revyeal'd, ‘THuawnus bold 


§§ Breath’d liberty, and all the mighty dead, 
“© Rais’d 
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“¢ Rais’d at my call, the BririsH rights confirm’d ; 

“ While’ Muscrave, How, and Seymour’ 

‘* {neer’d in vain. 

‘*T am the man, who from the bench exalt 

“¢ This voice, ftill grateful to your ears, this voice 

“ Which breathes for you alone. Where is the 

** wretch 

“¢ Diftrefs’d, who in the cobwebs of the law 

<¢ Entangled, and in fubtile problems loft, 

“¢ Seeks not to me for aid! In fhoals they come 

“¢ Neglected, feelefs clients, nor return 

“¢ Unedify’d ; fcarce greater multitudes 

At DeLpui fought the god, to learn their fate 

*¢ From his dark oracles. I am the man; | 

“¢ Whofe watchful providence, beyond the date 

“¢ Of this frail life extends, to future times 

“* Beneficent, my ufeful fchemes fhall fteer 

<¢ ‘The common-weal in ages yet to come. 

*¢ Yourchildren’s children, taught by me, fhall keep 
: <¢ Their 
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* Their rights inviolable: and as Rome 
** The Sibyl’s facred books, tho’ wrote on leaves 
s¢ And fcatter’d o’er the ground, with pious awe 
** Collected; fo your fons fhall glean with care 
‘«* My hallow’d fragments, ev’ry {crip divine 
*¢ Confult intent, of more intrinfic worth 
‘© Than half a Vatican. Hear me, my friends | 
** Hear me, my countrymen! Oh fuffer not 
‘¢ ‘This hoary head, employ’d for you alone, | 
‘* To fink with forrow to the grave,” He fpake, 
And veil’d his bonnet to the crowd. As when 
The fov’reign of the floods o’er the rough deep 
His awful trident fhakes, its fury falls, 
The warring billows on each hand retire, 
And foam, and rage no more. All now is hufh’d, 
The multitude appeas’d; a chearful dawn 


Smiles on the fields, the waving throng fubfides, 


And the loud tempeft finks, becalm’d in peace, 


GorGonivus 
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Gorconivs now with haughty ftrides advanc’d, 
A gauntlet feiz’d, firm on his guard he ftood 
A formidable foe, and dealt in air 
His empty blows, a prelude to the fight. 
Slaughter his trade; full many a pamper’d ox 
Fell by his fatal hand, the bulky beaft 
Drage’d by his horns, oft at one deadly blow, 
His iron fit defcending crufh’d his fkull, , 
And left him fpurning on the bloody floor, 
While at his feet the guiltlefs axe was laid, 
In dubious fight of late one eye he loft, 
Bor’d from its orb, and the next glancing ftroke 
Bruis’d fore the rifing arch, and bent his nofe: 
Nathlefs he triumph’d on the well-fought ftage, 
Hocxxrsan hero! Nor was more deform’d 
The Cycxops blind, nor of more monftrous fize, 
Nor his void orb more dreadful to behold, 
Weeping the putrid gore, fevere revenge 
Of fubtile Irmacus. Terribly gay | 

In 
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In his buff doublet, larded o’er with fat 

Of flaughter’d brutes, the well-oil’d champion 
| fhone. "vO | 
Sternly he -gaz’d around, with many a frown 
Fierce menacing, provok’d the tardy foe, 
For now each combatant, that erft fo bold 
Vaunted his manly deeds, in penfive mood 
Hung down his head, and fix’d on earth his eyes, 
Pale and difmay’d.. On Hoszinon at laf 
Intent they gaze, in him alone their hepe, 
Each eye follicits him, each panting heart 
Joins in the filent fuit. Soon he perceiy’d: 


Their fecret wifh, and eas’d their doubting minds, 


“Ye men of Kirrscatrer! whofe wide-f{pread- 

** ing fame | 

‘* In ancient days were fung from fhore to fhore, 
‘* To Britis bards of old a copious theme ; 
** Too well, alas! in your pale cheeks I view 


6 “* Your 
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** Your daftard fouls. O mean, degen’rate face ! 
‘< But fince on me ye call, each fuppliant eye 

‘¢ Invites my fov’reign aid, lo! here I come, 

© The bulwark of your fame, tho’ fcarce my brows 
“* Are dry from glorious toils, juft now atchiev’d, 
*¢ To vindicate your worth. Lo! here I fwear, 

“¢ By all my great forefathers fair renown, 

“‘ By that illuftrious wicker, where they fate 

*¢ In comely pride, and in triumphant floth 

‘¢ Gave law to paffive clowns ; or on this fpot 

“< In glory’s prime, young Hossinox expires, 

«¢ And from his deareft GANDERETTA’s arms 

‘© Sink’s to Death’s cold embrace ; or by this hand 
«« That ftranger, big with infolence, fhall fall 
“Prone on the ground, and do your honour 


“6 right.” 


ForTHWITH the hilts he feiz’d; but on his arna 


Fond GANDERETTA hung, and round his neck — 
I Curl’d 


1 Walker del. et Sculpt 
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Curl’d in a foft embrace. Honour and love 


A doubtful conteft wag’d, but from her foon © 


_ He fprung relentlefs, all her tears were vain, 


Yet oft he turn’d, oft figh’d, thus pleading mild: 


“‘ Inu fhould I merit thefe imperial robes, 
‘* Enfigns of majefty, by gen’ral voice | 
“* Conferr’d, fhould pain, or death itfelf avail - | 
** ‘To fhake the fteady purpofe of my foul. , 
“* Peace, fair one! Heaven will proteé the man, 


“© By thee held dear, and crown thy gen’rous love,” 


HER from the lifted field the matrons fage 


Reluctant drew, and with fair fpeeches footh’d, 


Now front to front the fearlefs cham pions meet; 
GorGontus like a tow’r, whofe cloudy top 
Invades the fkies ; ftood low’ring; far beneath 


The ftrippling Hopsino1, with careful eye 
Each 
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Each op’ning fcans, and each unguarded {pace 

Meafures intent. While negligently bold, 

The bulky combatant, whofe heart elate 

Difdain’d his puny foe, now fondly deem*d 

At one decifive ftroke to win; unhurt, 

An eafy victory; down came at once 

The pond’rous plant, with fell malicious rage, 

Aini'd’at his head dire; but the tough hilts, 

Swift interpos’d elude his effort vain. 

The cautious Hopsinot, with ready feet 

_ Now fhifts his ground, retreating; then again 

Advances bold and his unguarded fhins 

Batters fecure ; each well-directed blow 

Bites to the quick; thick as the falling hail, 

‘The itrokes redoubled peal his hollow fides. 

The multitude amaz‘d with horror view 

The rattling ftorm, fhrink back at ew’ry blow, 

And feem to feel his wounds; inly he groan’d, 

And gnath’d his teeth, and from his blood“fhot eye 
Red 
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Red lightning flafh’d the fierce tumultuous rage 
Shook all his mighty fabric; once again 
Ere&t he ftands, colleéted, and refolv’d 
To conquer, or to die: fwift as the bolt 
Of angry Jove, the weighty plant defcends. 
But wary Hopeinot, whofe watchful eye 
Perceiv’d his kind intent, flip’d on one fide 
Declining ; the vain ftroke from fuch an height, 
With fuch a force impell’d, headlong drew down 
Th’ unweildly champion: on the folid ground 
He fell rebounding breathlefs, and aftunn’d, 
His trunk extended lay ; fore maim’d from out 
His heaving breaft, he belch’d a crimfon flood. 
Full leifurely he rofe, but confcious fhame 
Of honour loft his failing ftrength renew’d, 
Rage, and revenge, and ever-during hate, 
Blacken’d his ftormy front; rafh, furious, blind, 
And Javith of his blood, of random ftrokes 
He laid on load; without defign or art 

N Oaward 
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Onwatd he prefs’d outrazeous, while his foe 
Encircling wheels, or inch by inch retires, 

Wife niggard of his firength. Yet.all thy care, 
O Hoszsinot ! avail’d not to prevent 

One haplefs blow ; o’er his ftrong guard the plant 
Lapp’d pliswt, and its knotty point imprefs’d 

His nervous chine; he wreath’d him to and fro 
Convolv’d, yet thus diftrefs’d, intrepid bore 

His hilts aloft, and guarded well his head. 

So when th’ unwary clown, with hafty ftep, 
Crufhes the folded fnake, her wounded parts 
Grov’ling fhe trails along, but her high creft 
-Ere&t fhe bears ; in all its fpeckled pride, 

She fwells inflam’d, atid with her forky tongue 
Threatens deftru€tion. With like eager hafte, | 
Th’ impatient Hopsinor, whofe exceflive pain © 
Stung to his heart) ‘a fpeedy vengeance vow'd, 
Nor wanted long the means; a feint he made 
With well-diflembled guile, his batter’d fhins 
jada © Mark’d 
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Mark’d with his eyesy and menac’d with his plant | 
Gorcontvs, whofe lone-fuff’ring leas fcarce bore” 
His cumb’rous bulk, to his fupporters frail 
Indulgent, fodn the friendly Kilts oppos’d | 
Betray’d, deceiv’d, on his unewarded creft 
The ftroke delifive fell ; a difmal groan 
Burft from his hollow cheft, his trembling hands 
Forfook the hilts, acro{§ the fpacious ring 
Backward he reel’d, the crowd afftighted fly 
T’ efcape the falling ruin. But, alas! 

’T was thy hard fate, TwaNncpiLto ! toreceive 
His pond’rous trunk; on thee, on helplefs thee, 
Headlong, and heavy, the foul monfter fell. 
Beneath a mountain’s weight, th’ unhappy bard 
Lay proftrate, nor was more renown’d thy fong, 
O feer of Turace! nor more fevere thy fate. 
His vocal fhell, the folace and fupport 

Of wretched age, gave one melodious fcream, 


And ina thoufand fragments ftrew’d the plain. 
N 2 The 
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The nymphs, fure friends to his harmonious mirth, 
Fly to his aid, his hairy breaft expofe 

To each refrefhing gale and with foft hands 

His temples chafe ; at their perfuafive touch 

His fleeting foul returns, upon his rump 

He fate difconfolate; but when, alas ! 

He view’d the fhatter’d fragments, down again 
He funk expiring ; by their friendly care 

Once more reviv’d, he thrice affay’d to fpeak, 
And thrice the rifing fobs his voice fubdu’d: 


Till thus at laft his wretched plight he mourn’d. 


“¢ SWEET inftrument of mirth! fole comfort left 
“‘ To my declining years! whofe fprightly notes 
“* Reftor’d my vigour, and renew’d my bloom, 
** Soft healing balm to ev’ry wounded heart ! 
*“¢ Defpairing, dying fwains, from the cold ground 
“° Uprais’d by thee, at thy melodious call, 
** With ravith’d ears receiv’d the flowing joy. 


“ Gay 
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*° Gay pleafantry, and care-beguiling joke, 

“< Thy fure attendants were, and at thy voice 

*¢ All nature fmil’d. But, oh! this hand nomore 

‘¢ Shall touch thy wanton ftrings, no more with lays 

‘¢ Alternate, from oblivion dark redeem 

<< The mighty dead, and vindicate their fame, 

«© Vain are thy toils, O Hopsrnot! and all 

‘¢ Thytriumphsvain. Who fhall record, brave man! 

<¢ Thy bold exploits ? Who fhall thy erandeur tell, 

«s Supreme of KirrsGATe? See thy faithful bard, 

*¢ Defpoil’d, undone. O cover me, ye hills! 

“© Whofe vocal clifts were taught my joyous fong. 

«< Or thou, fair nymph, Avona, on whofe banks 

«¢ The frolick crowd, led by my num’rous ftrains 

<¢ Theirorgies keep’d, and frifk’d it o’er the green, 

*¢ Jocund, and gay, while thy remurm’ring ftreams 

s* Danc’d by, well pleas’d, Oh! let thy friendly 
“* waves 

¢ ©’erwhelm a wretch, and hide this head ace 


$¢ curs’d,” 


N3 80 
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So plains the reftlefs PuztomeL, her neft, 
And callow young the tender growing bone 
Of future harmony, and frail return 
For all her cares, to bak beriains churls 2 prey ; 


Darkling the fings, the woods repeat her moan, 


Env of the Secowp CanTe, 


‘- ARGUMENT of the Third CANT Ox: 


OOD eating expedient for heroes. TOMER 
praifed fr. keeping a table, _Honpin OL ¢rium- 
phant. GANDERETTA’S bill of far e. Panegyrick 
upon ale. Goffipping over a bottle. Compliment to Mr. 
Joun Puitips. GAanDERETPAa’s perplexity difco~ 
vered by Hoppinor ; his confolatory [peech, compares 
himfelf to Guy Earl of Warwick. GANDERETTA 
encouraged, firips for the race; her amiable figure. 
Fusca the gyplyy her dirty figure. ‘Tasitna ber 
great reputation for fpeed ; hired ta.the diffenting aca- 
demy at Tewxspury. <A fhort account of GA MA- 
LIEL the mafler, and his hopeful fcholars. TA RITHA 
carries weight. \ The fmock race. .'TABITHA’S fall, 
Fusca’s fhort triumph, her humiliation. GANRE- 
RETTA’S matchle/s [pced. osxinon lays the prize 
at her ‘feet. Their mutual triumph. The viciffitude of 
human affairs, experienced by Hopsinot. Mopsa, 
formerly his fervant, with her two children appears to 
him. Mopsa’s fpecch; affauits GANDERETTA ; 
her fight. Hoppinow’s prodigious fright, is taken 
into cuflody by conflables, and dragged to Sir Ruta- 
DAMANTH’S, , ) 
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HO’ fome of old, and fome of modern date, 
Penurious their victorious heroes fed 
With barren praife alone; yet thou, my Mufe! 
Benevolent, with more indulgent eyes 
Behold th’ immortal Hossinor ; reward 
With due regalement his triumphant toils. 
Let Quixor’s hardy courage, and renown, 


With Sancuo’s prudent care be meetly join’d, 


O THov of bards fupreme, Mxonrpes ! 
What well-fed heroes grace thy hallow’d page!» 
Laden with glorious {poils, and gay with blood 
Of flaughter’d hofts, the viGor chief returns. 
Whole Troy before him fled, and men, and gods, 


Oppos’d 
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Oppos’d in vain. For the brave man, whofe arm 

Repell’d his country’s wrong, ev’n he, the great 

ATRIDEs, king of kings, even he prepares 

With his own royal hand the fumptuous feaft, 

Full to the brim, the brazen cauldrons fmoke, 

Thro’ all the bufy camp the rifing blaze | 

Atteft their joy; heroes, and kings forego 

Their ftate, and pride, and at his elbow wait 

Obfequious. On a polifh’d charger plac’d, 

The bulky chine, with plenteous fat inlaid, — 

Of golden hue, magnificently fhines. 

The choiceft morfels fever’d to the gods, 

The hero next, well paid for all his wounds, 

The rich repaft divides with Jove; from out 

The fparkling bowl he draws the gen’rous wine, 

Unmix’d, unmeafur’d ; with unftinted joy 

His heart o’erflows, In like triumphant port 

Sate the victorious Hozsrino.; the crowd 

Tranfported view, and blefs their glorious chief: 
All 
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All KiFTsGATE founds his praife with joint a¢- 
o¢laim, 

Him ev’ry voice, him ev'ry. kitee confefs’d, 

In merit, as in right, their king.. Upon 

The flow’ry turf, Earth’s painted lap, are {preaé 

The rural dainties; fuch as Nature boon 

Prefents with lavifh hand, or fuch as owe 

To. GanNDERETTA’s care their grateful tafe, > 

Delicious. For fhe long fince prepar’d 

To celebrate this day, and with good chear 

To grace his triumphs. Cryftal goofeberries . 

Are pil’d on heaps ; in vain the parent tree 

Defends her lufcious fruit with pointed fpears.) | 

The ruby-tinétur’d-corinth cluft’ring hangs, 

And emulates the grape ; green codlings float ae 

In dulcet creams 3; nor. wants the laft year’s ftore, 

The hardy nut, in folid mail fecure, 7 

Impregnable to winter frofts, repays 
Its hoarder’s care. The cuftard’s gellied flood 
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Impatient youth, with greedy joy, devours, .~ 
Cheefecakes and pies, in various fognis uprais’dy 
In well-built pyramids, afpiring ftand. 

Black hams, and tongues, that tect can as 
fuade ! 

To ply the brifk caroufe; and chear the foul 
With jovial draughts. ..Nor does the jolly ged 
Deny his precious gifts ; here jocund fwains, 
‘In uncouth mirth delighted, fporting quait ‘ 
Their native bev’rage ; in the brimiming glafs 
The liquid amber fmiles. Baitons, no more” 
Dread your invading fone ; let the falfe Gaun, 
Of rule infatiate, potent to deceive, 
And great by fubtile wiles, from, th’ adverfe ‘ai 
Pour forth his num’rous hofts; Iperra! join 
‘Thy tow’ring fleets, once more aloft difplay 
Thy confecrated banners, fill thy fails 
With pray’rs and vows, moft formidably {trong 
In holy trump’ry, let old Ocean groan 

| | | Beneath 
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Beneath the proud ARmapDaA vainly deem’d 

Invincible; yet fruitlefs all their toils, 

Vain ev'ry rafh effort, while our fat glebe, 

Of barley-grain produdtive, ftill fupplies 

‘The flowing treafure, and with fums immenfe 

Supports the throne; while this rich cordial warms 

The farmer’s courage, arms his ‘ftubborn foul 

With native honour, and refiftlefs rage. 

‘Thus vaunt the crowd, each freeborn’ heart o’er= 
flows | 


With Brirain’s glory, and his country’s love, 


Her, in a merry knot combin’d, the nymphs 
Pour out mellifluous ftreams, the balmy fpoils 
Of the laborious bee. The modeft maid 
But coyly fips, and blufhing drinks, abath’d : 
Each lover, with obfervant eye beholds 
Her graceful fhame, and at her glowing cheeks 
Rekindles all his res, but matrons bine | 5 
3 Better 
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Better experienc’d, and inftru@ted weH 

In midnight myfteries, and feaft-rjtes old, 

Grafp the capacious bowl ; nor ceafe to draw 

The fpumy nectar. Healths of gay import: 

Fly merrily about ; now Scandal fly 

Infinuating gilds the fpecious tale 

With treach’rous praife, and with a double fee 

Ambiguous Wantonnefs, demurely fneers. 

Till circling brimmers ev’ry veil withdraw, 

And dauntlefs Impudence appears unmafk’d, 

Others apart, in the cool fhade retir’d, 

SILuRIAN cyder quaff, by that great bard 

Ennobled, who firft taught my grov’ling Mufg 

To mount aerial, O! could I but raife 

My feeble voice to his exalted ftrains, 

Or to the height of this great argument, 

The gen’rous liquid in each line fhou’d bounced 

Spirit’ous, nor oppreffive cork fubdue 

Its foaming rage; but to the lofty theme 

Unequal, Mufe, decline the pleafing tafk, 
Tavs 
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Tuus they luxurious, on the graffy turf, 

Revell’d at large: while nought around was heard 

But mirth confus’d, and undiftinguifh’d joy; 

And laughter far refounding ; ferious Care 

Found here no place; to GANDERETTA’s breaft 

Retiring ; there with hopes, and fears perplex’d 

Her fluctuating mind, Hence the foft figh 

Efcapes unheeded, fpight of all her art; 

The Sarablitie blufhes, on her lovely cheeks, 

Alternate ebb, and flow; from the full glafs 

She flies abftemious, fhuns th’ untafted feaft : 

But careful Hopsinot, whofe am’rous eye 

From hers ne’er wander’d, haunting {till the place 

Where his dear treafure lay, difcover’d foon 

Her fecret woe, and bore a lover’s part. 

Compaffion melts his foul, her glowing cheeks 

He kifs’d, enamour’d, and her panting heart 

He pref’ d to his; then. with thefe foothing words, ) 

Tenderly f{miling, her faint hopes reviv’d. 


& >, COURAGE 
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*¢ CouRAGE, my Fair! the fplendid prize i¥ 

“< thine ban bi +4 
‘< Indulgent Fortune will not*damp our joys, «- 
“¢ Nor blaft the glories of this happy days °°. 
‘s Hear me, ye fwains! Ye men of Kirrsclare P 

“© hear ; ont e 
“¢ Tho’ great the honours by your hands conferr’d, 
«< Thefe royal ornaments, tho’ great the force ** 
«* Of this puiffant arm, as all muft own, 
“* Who faw this day the bold Gorcontus fall; © 
<< Yet were I more renown’d for feats of arins, 
** And knightly prowefs, than that mighty Guy, 
*¢ So fam’d in antique fong, Warwick’s great eark 
‘© Who flew the giant CoLBRAND, in fierce fight 
“s Maintain’d a fummer’s day, and freed this realm 
‘* From Danis vaflalage ; his pond’rous fword, — 
«< And mafly fpear, atteft the glorious deeds“! 
‘© Nor lefs his hofpitable foul is feen : 
** In that capacious cauldron, whofe large freight. 


<¢ Might 
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** Might feaft a province: yet were I like him 


*¢ The nation’s pride, like him I cou’d forego 

*¢ Ail earthly grandeur, wander thro’ the world 

“< A jocund pilgrim, in the lonefome den, 

_@ And rocky cave, with thefe my royal hands 

&¢ Scot the cold ftreams, with herbs, and roots 
M « content, 

“< Mean fuftenance ; could I by this but gain 

‘¢ For the dear Fair, the prize her heart defires, 

“< Believe me, charming maid! I’d be a worm, 

“© The meaneft infeet, and the loweft thing 

‘© The world defpifes, to enhance thy fame.” 


So chear’d he his fair queen, and fhe was chear’d, 


Now with a noble confidence. infpir’d, 
Her looks affure fuccefs, now ftripp’d of all 
Her cumb’rous veftments, beauty’s vain difguife, 
She fhines unclouded in her native charms. 
Her plaited hair behind her in a brede 
Hung 
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Hung carelefs, with becoming grace each blufh 
Varied her cheeks, than the gay rifing dawn | 
More lovely, when the new-born light falutes 
The joyful Earth, impurpling half the tkies. 


Her heaving breaft, thro’ the thin cov’ring view’d, 


Fix’d each beholder’s eye ; her taper thichs, 
And lineaments exact, wou’d mock the fill 
Of Puipras ; Nature alone can form 

Such due proportion, To compare with her 
Oreap, or Dryap, or of Detra’s train, 
Fair virgin huntrefs, for the chace array’d 
With painted quiver, and unerring bow, 
Were but to leflen her fuperior mien, 

And goddefs-like deport, ‘The mafter’s hand 
Rare artifan! with proper fhades improves 
His lively colouring ; fo here, to grace 

Fier brighter charms, next her upon the plain 
Fusca the brown appears, with greedy eye 


Views the rich prize, her tawny front ereéts 
O ri A 
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Audacious, and with her legs unclean, 

Booted with grime, and with her freckled fkin 
Offends the crowd. She of the Gypfy train, 
Had wander’d long, and the fun’s fcorching rays 
Imbrown’d her vifage grim; artful to view 

The fpreading palm, and with vile cant deceive 
The love-fick maid, who barters all her ftore, 
For airy vifions and fallacious hope. 
Gorcontus, if the current fame fay true, 

Her comrade once, they many a merry prank 
Together play’d, and many a mile had ftroll’d, 
For him fit mate. Next Tasrrua the tall 
Strode o’er the plain, with huge gigantick pace, 
And overlook’d the crowd, known far and near 
For matchlefs fpeed ; fhe many a prize had won, 
Pride of that neighb’ring * mart, for muftard fam’d, 
Sharp-biting grain, where amicably join 


* Trewxkspury in the Vale of EVESHAM, where the 
Avon runs into the Severn, 


‘The 
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The fifter foods, and with their liquid arms 
Greeting embrace. Here GAMALIEL face, 
Of CAMERONIAN brood, with ruling rod 
Trains up his babes of grace, inftructed well 
In all the gainful difcipline of pray’r, 
To point the holy leer, by juft degrees — 
To clofe the twinkling eye, t’ expand the palms, 
T’ expofe the whites; and with the fightlefs ball 
To glare upon the crowd, to ‘eile, op fink 
The docile voice, now murm’ring foft and low 
With inward accent calm, and then again 
In foaming floods of rapt’rous eloquence, : 
Let loofe the ftorm, and thunder thro’ the nofe 
The threat’ned vengeance : ev ry mufe profane 
Is banifh’d Rial and HeLiconran ftreams _ 
Deferted, the fam’d LEMAN lake fupplies 
More plenteous draughts, of more divine import, 
Hail, happy youths | ! on whom indulgent Heav’n 


Each grace divine beftows, nor yet denies 


QO 2 Carnal 
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Carnal beatitudes, {weet privilege 

Of faints ele&! Royal prerogative ! 

Here in domeftick cares employ’d and bound 

To annual fervitude, frail TasirHA 

Her priftin vigour loft, now mourns in vain 

Her fharpen’d vifage, and the fickly qualms ~ 

‘That grieve her foul ; a prey to Love, while Grace 

Slept heedlefs by: yet her undaunted mind 

Still meditates the prize, and ftill the hopes, 

Beneath th’ unweildy load, her wonted {peed. 

Others of meaner fame the ftately Mufe 
Records not, on more lofty flights intent 


She fpurns the ground, and mounts her native fkies, 


Room for the mafter of the ring ; ye {wains ! 
Divide your crowded ranks. See! there on high 
The glitt’ring prize, on the tall ftandard born, — 
Waving ia air; before him march in files 
The rural minftrelfy, the rattling drum 


Of 
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Of folemn found, and th’ animating horn, 
Each hunt{man’s joy ; the tabor and the pipe, 
Companion dear at feafts, whofe chearful notes 
Give life, and motion to th’ unweildy clown. 
Ev’n Age revives, and the pale puking maid 
Feels ruddy health rekindling on her cheeks, 
And with new vigour trips it o'er the plain. | 
Counting each careful ftep, he paces o’er 

Th’ allotted ground, and fixes at the goal 

His ftandard, there himfelf majeftic fwells, 
Stretch’d in a line, the panting rivals wait 

Th’ expected fignal, with impatient eyes 
Meafure the {pace between, and in conceit 
Already grafp the warm-contefted prize. 

Now all at once rufh forward to the goal, 

And Rep by ftep, and fide by fide, they ply 
Their bufy feet, and leave the crowd behind. 
Quick heaves each breaft, and quick they thoot 


along, 
O 3 Thro’ 
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Thro’ the divided : air, and bound it o’er the plain. 
To this, to that, capricious Fortune deals 

Short hopes, fhort fears, and momentary joy. 
The breathlefs throng, with open throats purfue; 
And broken accents fhout imperfect praife. 

Such noife confus’d is heard, fuch wild uproar, 
When on the main the fwelling furges rife, 
Dath o’er the rocks, and hurrying thro’ the flood, 
Drive on each others backs, and crowd the ftrand. 
Before the reft tall TABITHA was feen, 
Stretching amain, and whirling o’er the field ; 
Swift as the fhooting ftar, that gilds the night 
With rapid tranfient blaze fhe runs, fhe thes 5 $ 
Sudden fhe ftops, nor longer can endure 

The painful courfe, but drooping finks away, 
And like that falling meteor, there fhe lyes 

A jelly cold on earth. Fusca with j joys 

Beheld her wretched plight; o’er the pale corfe 
Infulting bounds; Hope gave her wings, and now 


Exerting 
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Exerting all her fpeed, ftep after ftep, 

At GANDERETTA’s elbow urg’d her way, 

Her fhoulder prefling, and with pois’nous breath 
Tainting her iv’ry neck. Long while had held 
The fharp conteft, had not propitious Heav’n 
With partial hands, to fuch tranfcendent charms 
Difpens’d its favours. For as o’er the green ‘s 
The carelefs Gypfy, with incautious fpeed, 
Pufh’d forward, and her rival Fair had reach’d | 
With equal pace, and only not o’erpafs’d : 

Haply fhe treads, where late the merry train, | 

In wafteful luxury, and wanton joy 

Lavifh had fpilt the cyder’s frothy flood, 

And mead with cuftard mix’d. Surpriz’d appall’d, 
And in the treach’rous puddle ftruggling long, 
She flipp’d, fhe fell, upon her back fupine | 
Extended lay; the laughing multitude 

With noify fcorn approv’d her juft difgrace. 


As the fleck lev’ret fkims before the pack, 
O 4 So 
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So flies the nymph, and fo the crowd purfue. 
Born on the wings of wind the Dear One flies, 
Swift as the various eoddefs, nor lefs bright 

In beauty’s prime; when thro’ the yielding air 
She darts along, and with refraed rays 

Paints the gay clouds; celeftial meflencer, 
Charg’d with the high behefts of Heav’n’s ‘great 
| queen ! 

Her at the goal with open arms receiv’d' 

Fond FOBBINOL 5 > with active leap he feiz’ d 

The coftly prize, and laid it at her fect. 

Then pauing food, dumb with excels of joy, 
Expredflive filence! for.each tender glance 
Betray’d the raptures, that his tongue conceal’d, 
Lefs mute the crowd, in echoing fhouts, applaud 


Her fpeed, her beauty, his obfequious love. 


Upow a little eminence, whofe top 


O’erlook’d the plain, a fteep, but fhort afcent, 
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Plac’d in a chair of ftate, with garlands crown’d, 
_ And loaded with the fragrance of the fpring, 

Fair GanpERetTA fhone; like mother Eve 

In her gay Subrtat lodge, Rea bow’r! 

Where Nature’s wanton hand, above the reach 
Of rule, or art, had lavifh’d all her iain: : 

To deck the flow’ry roof; and at her fide, 
Imperial Hobbinol, with front fublime, 

. Great asa RomAn conful, juft return’d 

From cities fack’d, and provinces laid watte, 

In his paternal wicker fate, enthron’d, 

With eager eyes the crowd about them prefs, 
Ambitious to behold the happy pair, 

Fach voice, cach inflrument, proclaims their joy 
W ith loudeft vehemence: fuch noife is heard, 
Such a tumultuous din, when, at the call 

Of BRITAIN’S fovercign, the ruftick bands 
O’erfpread the fields; the fubtile candidates 
Diffembled homage pay, and court the fools 


Whom 
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Whom they defpife ; each proud majeftic clown 
Looks big, and fhouts amain, mad with the tafte 
Of pow’r fupreme, frail empire of a day ! 


That with the fetting fun extiné is loft. 


Nor is thy grandeur, mighty Hogginot ! 
Of longer date. Short is, alas! the reign 
Of mortal pride: we play our parts a while, 
And firut upon the ftage; the fCene is chane’d, 
And offers us a dungeon for a throne. 
Wretched viciffitude ! for after all 
His tinfel dreams of empire and renown, 
Forturie, Capricious dame, withdraws at once 
The goodly profpect, to his eyes prefents 
Her, whom his confcious foul abhorr’d, and fear’d, 
Lo! pufhing thro’ the crowd, a meagre form, 
With hafty ftep, and vifage incompos’d! 
Wildly the ftar’d ; Rage fparkled in her eyes, 
And Poverty fate fhrinking on her cheeks, 

| , Yet 
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Yet thro’ the cloud that hung upon her brows, 
A faded luftre broke, that dimly fhone 
Shorn of its beams, the ruins of a face, 
Impair’d by time, and fhatter’d by misfortunes, — 
A froward babe hung at her flabby breaft, 
And tuge’d for life; but wept, with hideous moan, 
His fruftrate hopes, and unavailing pains. 
Another o’er her bending fhoulder peep’d, | 
Swaddled around with rags of various hue. 
He kens his comrade-twin with envious eye, 
As of his fhare defrauded ; then amain 
He alfo fcreams, and to his brother’s cries, 
In doleful confort joins his loud laments. 
O dire effe& of lawlefs love! O fting 
Of Pleafures paft! As when a full-freight fhip, 
Bleft in a rich return of pearl, or gold, 
Or fragrant fpice, or filks of coftly die, 
Makes to the wifh’d-for port with {welling fails, 
And al] her gaudy trim difplay’d; o’erjoy’d 

+ The 
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The mafter {miles ; but if from fome fmall creek, 

A lurking corfair the rich quarry {pies, 

With all her fails bears down upon her prey, 

And peals of thunder from her hollow fides 

Check his triumphant courfe ; achaft he ftands, 

Stiffen’d with fear, unable to refift, 

And impotent to fly; all his fond hopes 

Are dafh’d at once; noucht now, alas! remains 

But the fad choice of flavery, or death, 

So far’d it with the haplef HoBBINOL, 

In the ful] blaze of his triumphant joy 

Surpris’d by her, whofe dreadful face alone 

Cou'd fheke his flecfaf foul. In vain he turns, 

And fhifts his place averfe; fhe haunts him ftill, 

And glares upon him, with her haggard eyes, | 

That hercely {poke her wrongs. Words fwell’d 
with fighs | 


At length burft forth, and thus the forms enrao’d, 


*¢ KNow’sP 
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“¢ Know’sT thou not me? falfe man! not to 
“© know me | , ; 
‘© Arcues thyfelf unknowing of thyfelf, 
<¢ Puff’d up with pride, and bloated with fuccefs. 
<< Ts injur’d Mopsa then fo {oon forgot ? 
‘© Thou knew’ft me once, ah! woe is me! thou 
_& did’ ft, 
<¢ But if laborious days, and fleeplefs nights, 
*‘ If hunger, cold, contempt, and penury, 
‘¢ Infeparable guefts, have thus difguis’d 
<¢ ‘Thy once belov’d, thy handmaid dear; if thine 
‘¢ AndFortune’s frowns have blafted all my charms; 
‘< If here no rofes grow, no lillies bloom, 
‘© Nor rear their heads on this nigitdied face ; 
‘¢ If thro’ the world I range a flighted fhade, 
6 ‘The ghoft of what I was, forlorn, unknown’; 
‘* At leaft knowthefe. See! this fweet-fimp’ring 
** babe, 
‘¢ Dear image of thyfelf ; fee! how it {prunts 
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“ With joy at thy approach! fee, how it ais 

“* Its foft fmooth face, with falfe paternal {miles ! 
“¢ Native ceceit, from thee, bafe man, deriv’d | 
‘¢ Or view this other elf, in ev’ry art 

‘¢ Of {miling fraud, in ev’ry treach’rous leer, 

“* The very Hopsinot! Ah! cruel man! 

“¢ Wicked, iuigrate ! And cou’d’ft thou then fo foon, 
** So foon forget that pleafing fatal night, | 

“© When me beneath the flow’ry thorn furpriz’d, 
<¢ Thy artful wiles betray’d ? Was there a ftar, 

«© By which thou didft not fwear? Was there acurfe, 
¢¢ A plague on earth, thou didft not eae inveke 
‘© On that devoted head; if eer thy heart 

** Prov’d haggard to my love, if e’er thy hand 

“¢ Declin’d the nuptial bond? But, oh! too well, 
“¢ Too well, alas! my throbbing breaft perceiv’d 
‘¢ ‘The black impending ftorm; the confcious moon 
<* Veil’d in a fable cloud her modeft face, 


‘© And boding owls proclaim’d the dire event. 
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<¢ And yet I love thee.—Oh ! cou’d’ft thou behold 
«¢ That image dwelling in my heart! But why 2 
«¢ Why wafte I here thefe unavailing tears ? 

‘* On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing, 

<¢ On this gay victim, thus with garlands crown’d, 
s¢ All, all my vengeance fall! Ye lightnings blaft 
<< That face accurs’d, the fource of all my woe! 
s¢ Arm, arm, ye furies! arm; all Hell break loofe! 
«¢ While thus I lead you to my juft revenge, 

<¢ And thus’”—Up ftarts th’ aftonifh’d Hoxpesrnoy, 
To fave his better half. ‘* Fly, fly, he cries, 

“¢ Fly, my dear life, the fiend’s malicious rage.” 
Born on the wings of fear away fhe bounds, 

And in the neighb’ring village pants forlorn. 

So the cours’d hare to the clofe covert flies, 

Still trembling, tho’ fecure. Poor Hopginot 
More grievous ills attend, around him prefs 

A multitude, with huge HercuLean clubs, 


Terrific band ! the royal mandate thefe 


4 Infulting 
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Tnfulting thew : arrefted, and amaz’d, 
~ Half dead he ftands ; no Friends dare interpofe 
But bow dejected to th’ imperial {croll. 
Such is the force of law. While confcious fhame 
_ Sits heavy on his brow, they view the wretch 
To RuapaMAnTn’s augutt tribunal drage’d, 
Good RHADAMANTH! to ev’ry wanton clown 


Severe, indulgent to himfelf alone. 
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